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TJ^AR oflf (no matter whether Ea^ or /Tj/?! 
^ A real Country, or one made in jeft) 
Nor yet by modern Mandevilles difgrac^d^ 
Nor by Map-jobbirs wretchedly mifplac'd. 
There lies an IJlandy neitlier great nor fmall, 
Which, for diftindion iak'e, I Gotham call* 



The Man, who finds an unknown Country duty 
By giving it a name, acquires, no doabt. 
Vol. IIL B A Gofpcl 



"'*'» Redeemer', cror 
1?.^ ^ '^«««»ier, with w 



O O T tt A M. ^ 

To make a Convert ever one law gavt. 
By which Conveit6rs made him firft a flave. 

Spite of the glofles of a canting Prieil^ 
Who talks of Charity, but means a feaftj 
Who recommends it (whilft he feems to feel 

' The holy glowings of a real aeal) 
To all his hearers, as si deed of worth, 
To give them heaven, whom they have robb'd of earth. 
Never (hall One, One truly honcffi man, 
Who, bleff with Liberty, reveres her plan, 
Allow orfc moment, that a Savage Sire 
Could from his wretched race, for cliildifli hire, 

! By a wild grant, their All, their Freedom pafs, 
And fell his Country for a bit of glafs. 

Orgrant this barb'rous right. Let Spain and Fraitce, 
In Slav'ry bred, as purchafers advance. 
Let theih, whilft Confcience is at diftance huri'd. 
With fome gay bawble buy a golden world ; 
An Englishman^ in chart€r*d Freedom bom. 
Shall fpum the flavifh merchandise, ihall fcom 
To take from others, thro* bafe private views, 
What he himfelf would rather die, than lofe. 

B 2 Happy 
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Happy the Savage of thofe early times 
Ere Europe's fens were known, and Europe 
Gold, curfed Gold ! flept in the womb of eart 
Unfelt its mifchiefs, as unknown its worth ; 
In full Content he found the trueft wealth ; 
In Toil he found Diverfion, Food, and Healtl 
Stranger to eafe and. luxury of Courts, 
i^is Sports were Labours, and his Labours Sp 
His Youth was hardy, and his Old Age green 
Life's Mom was vig'rous, and her Eve ferene , 
No rules he held, but what were made for ufe 
No Arts he leam'd, nor ills which Arts produ( 
Falfe Lights he foUow'd, but bclicv'd them tn 
He knew not much, but liv'd to what he kncv 

Happy, thrice happy now the Savage race. 
Since Europe took their Gold^ and gave them 
Paftors ihe fends to help them in their need, 
Some who can't write, with others who can't i 
And on fure grounds the Gofpel Pile to rear. 
Sends Mijfumary Felons ev'ry Year ; 
Our Vices, with more Zeal tlian holy pray'rs. 
She teaches them, and in return takes tlieirs ; 
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Her rank Opprdlions give them caufe to rife. 

Her want of Prudence means, and arms fupplles^ 

Whilft her brave rage, not iadsfied with life^ 

Rifing in blood, adopts the Scalping^Kntfe ; 

Knowledge (he gives, enough to make them know 

How abjeft is their State, how deep their Woe ; 

The worth of Freedom ftrongly (he explains, 

Whilft (he bows down, and loads their necks with Chains \ 

Faith too (he plants, for her own ends impre(l. 

To make them bear the worft, and hope the bcft ; 

And whilft (he teaches on vile int'refl's plan. 

As laws of God, the wild decrees of Man, 

Like Pharisees, of whom the Scriptures tell. 

She makes them ten times more the Sons of Hell. 

But whither do thefe grave refleftions tend ? 
Arc they defign'd for any, or no end ? 
Briefly but this — to prove, that by no aft 
Which nature made, that by no equal pa£l 
Twuct Man and Man, which might, if Juflice heard. 
Stand good, that by no benefits conferred 
Orpurchafe made, Eurqpe in chains can hold 
The Sons of Ikdia, and her mines of gold. 

B 3 Chance 
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Chance led her there in an accurfed hour. 
She faw, and made the Country her's by powV 
Nor drawn by Vfatue's Love from Love of Fan 
Shall my rafh fcUy controvert the claim. 
Or wUh in thought that title overthrown. 
Which coincides with, and involves my own. • 

. EuROFB diicover'd India firft ; I found 
My right Co Gotham on the felf-fame ground ; 
I firft diicoyer*d it, nor (hall that plea 
To Her be granted, and denied to Me. 
I plead Poileflion, and 'till one more bold 
Shall drive .me out, will that PoflelTion hold. 
With Europe's rights my kindred rights I twir 
Hers be the Western World, be Gotham li 

Rgoice, yc happy Gothamjtes, rgoicej 
Lift up yoiu" voice on high, a mighty voice. 
The voice of Gladnefs, and on ev*ry tongue. 
In ftratns of gratitude, be praifes hung. 
The praifes of to great and good a King ; 
Shall Churchill reign, and (hall not Got ha 
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As on a Day, a high and holy Day» 

Let ev'ry inftrument of Mufic play, 

Anumt and Mkdsnt i, Thofc which drew their birth 

(Pun^o*s laid afidc) from Pagm eirtb. 

As well as thofe by Chfj/lian made an4 Jew s 

Thofe known to many, and thofe known lo few ; 

Thole which in whim and frolic l^htly flos^ 

And thofe which fwell the (low and folemn t\ote ^ 

Thofe which ( whitft Reafon ftands in Wjonder by) 

Make fome ampUxi^s hugh and others cry ; 

Thofe which by feme ftrange faculty of found. 

Can build walls up, and raze them to tlie ground i 

Thofe which can tear up fbrefts by the rpots^ 

And make brutes dance like Men, and Men like brutes.; 

Thofe which wbilft Ridicule leads up the dance. 

Make Clowns of Monmouth ape the Fops of Fr ancf ; 

Thofe which, where L<7<^ Dullness with Xwi Mayors 

Prefides, difdaining light and trifling airs. 

Hallow the feaft with Pfalmody, and TKofe, 

Which, planted in our Churches to difpofe 

And lift tlie mind to Heaven, are dirgrac*d 

With what a foppiih Organift calls Taje. 

All, from the Fiddle (on which ev'ry Fool, 

The pert Son of dull Sire, difcharg'd from School, 

^ B 4 Serves, 
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Serves an apprentioefhip in College eafe. 
And rifcs thro' the Gamut to degrees) 
To Thofe which (tho* Icfs common, not lefs fw© 
From fam'd Saktt Giks% and more fam'd Vine^S 
(Where Hcav'n, the ntmoft wifli of man to gran 
Gave me an old Houfe, and an older Aunt) 
Thornton, whilft Humour pointed out the ro 
To her arch cub, hath hitch'd into an ode j 
All Inftriiments (attend ye lift'ning Spheres, 
Attend ye Sons of Men, and hear with ears) 
All Inftruments (nor (hall they feck one Hand 
Impreft from fnodern Music's coxcomb band) 
All Inftruments, felf-a^ed^ at my name 
Shall pour forth harmony, and loud proclaim. 
Loud but yet fwcet, to the according globe. 
My praifes, whilft^^ry Nature, in a robe, 
A Coxcomb Dolors robiy to the full found 
Keeps time, like Boyce, and the World dances 

Rgoice, ye happy Gothamites, rejoice \ 
Lift up your voice on high, a mighty voice. 
The voice of gladnefs, and on every tongue. 
In ftrains of gratitude, be praifes hung. 
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The pnifes of fo great and good a King ; 

IShall Churchill reign, and (hall not Gotham fing? 

Infancy, (braining backward from the breaft. 
Tetchy and wayward, what he loveth beft 
Refufing in his fits, whilft all the while 
The Mother eyes the wTangler with a fmile. 
And the fond Father fits on t'other fide. 
Laughs at his moods, and views his fpleen with pride. 
Shall murmur forth my name, whilft at his hand 
Nurfc (lands interpreter, thro' Gotham's land. 

Childhood, who, like an Jpril morn, appears, 
Sunfhine and Rain, hopes clouded o'er with fears, 
PleasM and difpleas'd by ftarts, in palfion warm. 
In Reafon weak, who, wrought into a ftorm. 
Like to the fretful bullies of the deep. 
Soon fpends his rage, and cries himfelf aflecp, 
Who, with a fev'rifli appetite opprcfs'd. 
For trifles Cghs, but hates them when poflcfsM, 
His trembling la(h fufpended in the air. 
Half-bent, and (Iroaking back his long, lank hair. 
Shall to his mates look up with eager glee. 
And let his Top go down to prate of Me. 

Youth, 



^o GOTHAM. 

Youth, who fierce, fickle, infolcnt, and vautt. 
Impatient urges on to Manhood's reign^ 
Impatient urges on, yet with a ca(t» 
Of dear regard, looks back on Childhood pad. 
In the mid-chafe^ when die hot blood runs righ. 
And the quick fpirits mount into his eje. 
When Pleafure, which he deems his greateft wealth. 
Beats in his heart, and paints his cheeks with health. 
When the chaf 'd Steed tugs proudly at the rein. 
And, ere he ftarts, hath run o'er half the plain. 
When, wing'd with fear, the (lag flies full in view. 
And in foil cry tlic eager hounds purfue. 
Shall (liout my praifc to liills which (hout again, 
And e'en the Hunt/man (top to cry Jmen^ 

Manhood, of form ereft, who would not bow 
Tho' Worlds (liould crack around him; on his brow 
Wisdom ferenc, to Paffion giving law, 
Befpeaking Love, and yet commanding Awe ; 
Dignity into Grace by Mildnefs wrought ; 
Courage attempered and refin'd by Thought; 
Virtue fupreme enthroned ; within his breaft 
The Image of his Maker deep impre(s'd ^ 

Lore 
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Lord of tbi^ Eanh, which trembles at his Nod, 
With Reafon blds*d» and oniy lefs than God ; 
Manhood, tfao* weeping Beauty Juieels for aid, 
Tho* Honour calls in Danger's form array'd, 
Tho' doath'd with fackcloth, Juftice in the gsite% 
By wicked Elders chain'd, Redemption wahs. 
Manhood (hall fteal an hour, a little hour^ 
(Is*t not a litd^ ooe ? ) to h^H My pow'r. 

Old Age, nficevdChild^ by Nature curs'd, 
Witli more and greater evils than the iirft, 
Weak, ficklj^ full of pains ; in ev'ry breath 
Railing at life, and yet a£raid of death ; 
Putting things q^ with iage and (blemiv air^ 
From day to day, without one day to ^Kire ; • 

\Vithout en oyment, covetous of pelf, 
Tirefome. to friends, and tirefome to hi mfeU^ 
His faculties impaired, his temper four'd. 
His memory of recent things devoured 
E'en with the aiHng, on his (baitter'd brain, 
Tho* the falfe Regifters of Youth remain ; 
From mom to evening babbling forth vain praife 
Of tliofe rare Qf^en, who liv'd in thoie rare days, 

Wheq 
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When He, the Hero of his tale, was Young, 
Dull Repetitions falt'ring on his tongue, 
Praifing gray hairs, fore mark of Wisdom's fway, 
E*en whilft he curfes time which made him gray. 
Scoffing at Youth, e'en whilft he would afford 
All, but his gold, to have his Youth rcftor'd. 
Shall for a moment, from himfelf fet free. 
Lean on his Crutch, and pipe forth praife to Me. 

Rejoice, ye happy Gothamites, rqoice; 
Lift up your voice on high, a mighty voice. 
The voice of gladnefs, and on ev'ry tongue 
In ftrains of gratitude, be praifes hung. 
The praifes of fo great and good a King ; 
Shall Churchill reign, and (hall not Gotham fing ? 

Things without life (hall in this Chorus join. 
And, dumb to others' praife, be loud in Mine. 

The SnoW'dropj who, in habit white and plain. 
Comes on, the Herald of fair Flora's train j 
The Coxcomb Crocus^ flow'r of fimple note. 
Who by her (ide ftruts in a Herald's coat j 

The 



GOTHAM. 13 

The TuKpy idly glaring to the view, 
Who, tho' no Clown, his birth from Holland drew. 
Who, once full drefs'd, fears from his place to ftir^ 
The fop of flow'rs, the More of a Parterre j 
The Wiood-binij who her Elm in marriage meets. 
And brings her dow'ry in furrounding fweets j 
The Liily^ filvcr Miftrefs of the vale. 
The Rofe of Sharon which perfumes the gale ; 
The Jejfaminey with which the Queen of flow'rs 
To charm her God adorns his favVite Bow'rs, 
Which Brides, by tlie plain hand of neatnefs dreft, 
Unenvied rival, wear upon their breaft. 
Sweet as the incenfe of the Morn, and chafte 
As the pure zone, which circles Dian's waift ; 
All flow'rs, of various names, ahd various forms. 
Which the Sun into ftrength and beauty warms. 
From the dwarf Daifyy which, like infants, clings. 
And fears to leave the earth from whence it fprings, 
To the proud Giant of the garden race. 
Who, madly rufliing to the Sun's embrace, 
O'ertops her fellows with afpiring aim. 
Demands his wedded Love, and bears his name ; " 
'All, One and All, fliall in this Chorus join. 
And, dumb to others' praife, be loud in Mine. 

Rejoice^ 
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Rejoice,- ye happy GothaMItes, rejoice $ 
Lift up your voice on high, a mighty voice. 
The voice of gladnefs, and on every tongue,' 
In ilrains of gratitude, be praifes hung, 
The praifes of fo great and good a King ; 
Shall Churchill reign, and fliall not Gotham finj 

Forming a gloom, tliro* which to fptecn-ftruck min 
Religion, honror-ftamp'd, a paflagc finds, 
The Ivy crawling o\t the hallow'd cell. 
Where fome old Hermit's wont his beads to tell 
By day, by night ; the Myrtle ever-green. 
Beneath whofe fliade Love holds his rights unfeen 5 
The Jf^tlbw weeping o'er the fatal wave. 
Where many a Lover finds a watry grave ; 
The Cyprefs facred held, when Lovers mourn 
Their true Love fnatch'd away ; the Laurel worn 
By Poets in old time, but deftin'd now 
In grief to wither on a Whitehead's hrow ; 
The Fig^ which, large as what in India grows, 
Itfelf a Grove, gave our firft Parents cloaths ; 
The Vine^ which, like a blufliing new-made Bride, 
CluftVing, empurples all the Mountain's fide ; 



Ti 
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The tiw^ Vfhkhj in the place of fculptur*d ftone, 

Marks out (he refting-place of men unknown ; 

The hedge-row £//«, the Pine of mountain nice ; 

The Fir^ the Scotch /¥r, never out of place 5 

The Cednry whofe top mates the higheft cloud, 

Whilft his old Father Lebanon grows proud 

Of fuch a child, and his vail Body laid 

Out many a mile, enjoys the filial (liadc; 

The Oaiy when living, monarch of the wood ; 

The English Oalj which, dead, commands the floods 

All, One and All, (hall in this Chorus join. 

And, dumb to others' praife be loud in Mine. 

Rqoice, ye happy Gothamites, rejoice; 
Lift up your voice on high, a mighty voice. 
The voice of gladnels, and on ev'ry tongue. 
In (bains of gratitude, be praifes hung. 
The praifes of fo great and good a King ; 
Shall Churchill reign, and (hall not Gotham (ing ? 

The Showers which make the young hills, like young 
Lambs, 
Bound and rebound, the old Hills, like old Rams, 
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Unweildy, jump for joy ; the Streamsy which gHde^ 
Whilft Plenty marches fmiling by their fide. 
And from their bofom rifing Commerce fprings ; 
The JVinds which rife with healing on their wings. 
Before whofe cleanfing breath Contagion flies ; 
The Suriy who, travelling in Eaftem flcies, 
Frefh, full of ftrcngth, juft rifen from his bed, 
Tho' in Jove's paftures they were bom and bred. 
With voice and whip, can fcarce make his deeds Air, 
Step by Step, up the perpendicular j 
Who, at the hour of Eve, panting for reft. 
Rolls on amain, and gallops down the Weft, 
As faft as Jehu, oil'd for Ahab's fin. 
Drove for a crown, or PoJi^Boys for an Inn ; 
The Mooriy who holds o'er night her filver reign. 
Regent of tides, and Miftrefs of the Bra n. 
Who to her Sons, thofe Sons who own her powV, 
And do her homage at the midnight hour^ 
Gives madnefs as a bleffing, but difpenfes 
Wifdom to fools, and damns them with their Senfes ; 
The Starsj who, by I know not what ftrange right, 
Prefide o'er mortals in their own defpite, 
Who without Reafon govern thofe, who moft 
(How truly, judge from thence!) of Reafon boaft. 

And, 
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And, by fomc mighty magic yet unknown. 
Our adions guide, yet cannot guide their own j 
All, One and All, fliall in this Chorus join. 
And, dumb to others' praife be loud in Mine. 

Rgoice, ye happy Gothamites, rejoice; 
Lift up your voice on high, a mighty voice. 
The voice of Gladnefi, and on ev'ry tongue. 
In ftndns of gratitude, be praifes hung. 
The praifes of fo great and good a King ; 
Shall Churchill reign, and (hall not Gotham fing ? 

The Moment^ Minute^ Houry Day^ TVeek^ Afonthy YtoTy 
Morning and Eve^ as they in turn appear ; 
Momtnts and Minutes Mrhich, without a crime. 
Can't be omitted in accounts of time. 
Or, if omitted, (proof we might afford } 
Worthy by Parliaments to be reftor'd j 
The Hoursy which drcft by turns in black and white, 
OrdainM as Handmaids, wait on Day and Night ^ 
The Day^ thofe hours I mean, when Light preHdcs, 
And Business in a Cart with Prudence rides ; 
The Nighty thofe hours I mean, with Darknefs hung. 
When Senfe fpeaks fre?, and Folly holds her tongue 5 

Vol. III. C The 



\9 q p IT H A M. 

The Mmi^ when Niiture, roufing from her ftrifii 
With death-like fleep, awakes to fecond life ; 
The Ewy when, as unequal to the ta(k» 
She mercy from her foe dofcends to aik ; 
The ff^eei, in which fix days are kindly given 
To think of Earth, and One to think of Heaven^ 
The Months, twelve Sifters all of different hue» 
Tho' there appears in all a likenefs too. 
Not fuch a likenefs, as, thro' Hayman*8 works^ 
Dull Mannerift, in Cluiilians, Jews, and Turks, 
Cloys with a iamenefs in each female face. 
But a ftrange Something, born of Art and Grace^ 
Which fpeaks them All, to vary and adorn. 
At difF'rent times of the fame Parents born, 
AU, One and All, ihaU in thii Chorus join^ 
And, dumb to others* praife^ be loud in Mine. 

Rejoice, ye happy Goth ami tes, rejoice ^ 
Lift up your voice on high, a mighty voice. 
The voice of gladnefi, and on every tongue^ 
In (bains of gratitude, be praifes hung. 
The praiies of to great and good a King ; 
Shall Churchill reign, and fi)aU not Gotham fu 
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f ror6 Jawary^ Ifeakler of the yeai*, • • 
Mincd^pies ixi van, and Calves^heads in the rear ; 
Dull February, in whofe leaden reign. 
My Mother bort a Bard without a brain ; 
Ma r ch varioizs^iierce, and wild,wtrh wind-crack'dcheekfl^ 
By wilder Wdch-nien led, and crowned with leeks ! 
April with Fools, and May with Baftards hleft; 
June with Wfeiic Rofcs 00 her rebel bfeaft ; ' 
July, 1o Mdioiol, the Dog«-Star in her train. 
Saint James gives oyflers, and Saint S within' rain % 
August, wii6, ))ani&'d fi^m her SmithfieU &and^ 
To ChelfifH BK^ witb DoCOteT in her hand ; 
September, when by Cuftem (tig^ divine} 
Geefe are ordain'd to bleed at MichaeI's flmoii^ 
Whilft th^ Prieft^ not ib fiiU of g;nMte as wit^ 
Falls to, unblef^^d, nof gives t&e Saint a hh'% 
October^ who the canfeof FucsooJi jom\i| 
And gjiyt Sijmnd GtOKGz to blefi mankind $ 
November, who at oacci to grace our earth. 
Saint AnOREaV boafts^ ahd our Auovsta*s birtii j 
DecembiUi, M of Months, but beft, who gabra 
A Christ ten Mjaa, a Savour to the Slave, 
Whilft, fal% grateful, Man, atthefottfttA, 
To do Gfod hpnou^, makes himfelf a beaft 1 

• ' ' C 2 . AH 
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Up: in value what flie wants iniength^ 
ber powers, and puts forth all her Arengtbt 
3rn and Fruits in full perfe^ion rife, 
lirly Tax*d, and Fruijts without Excife ; 
EH, henumb'd with cold^ no longer known.. 
» pf Fur^ fince Furs bc^am^ our own. 
, vhp» loathing all, by all is loath'd, 
redely, 4^9 hourly libels doath'd, 
iCTiON at her beds, ^bo:p$ighty grown, 
rule ^e Ruler, zjAforegkfe the throne, 
turn ai^ St^te^afiairs intjof-a^r-tr^de, 
^aws one day, the nei^tto bp Unfftad^e, 
at hosie a People &;M'*d abroad, 
^foe.defeated, m^ke them Slaves by Frayd \ 
neand All, (halji in this Chorus join, 
umb to others* praife, be loud in Mine. 

ce, ye hap{^ GoTHAx^iTES^ rgqicci 

your voice on high, a JQfiighty voicet 

ice of gladneis, and on ey*ry tongue, 

IS of gratitude, be praifes hut>g, 

aifes of fo great and gpo4 a King } 

HVRCHiLL reign, and (hall not Gotham fine ; 
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The Year J Qrmd Circle, in whdA amplb rciMl 
The Seafoqs regular wd 6x*d are bound, 
(Who, in his couiie repeated Q*er and o'er. 
Sees the fame things which he had feen be^yt. 
The fame Stgrs keep Adr Watch, arid th^fium Si 
Runs in the track V9hae he from firft bath lun ; 
The lame Moon rules the ni^t. Tides ebb tnd Sq 
jMim is a Puppet, and this World a Show, 
Their old dull follies old dull ficH^s purfue. 
And Vice in nothing, but in Mode, is new^ 

He^ a Lord (now 6ir be&il that Pride, 

a Uv'd a Villain^ hut g L^rd hf died} 
Dashwood is ^ifitf, Bt9.XLtyfafdasfrtes 
Sandwich (thank Hbav*n ?) firft Mrrufterof ! 
And, thQ* by Foc/s defpis'd, by Saints unbleft'^i 
By Friends- negleAed, and by Foes opprefs'd. 
Scorning the fervile arts of each Court-Elf, 
Founded on Honour, Wilkes is ftiil himfelf) ■- 
The Teary encircled with the various train 
Which waitS) and fills the glories of his reign. 
Shall, taking up this theme, in Chorus join^ 
And, dumb to others' praiie, be loud in Mine. 



Re 
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Rejoice^ ye happy Goth amit£s, r^joke; 
Lift up fCHtr votoroii high^ a til^hty voioe. 
The voiee of^fcdaefii, tiiiA an Wi^ Um^t^ 
In ftrains of gpMiiaKki hit pnd'dt liutig$ 
The pMdes df fo gt«M aiVd g^ a K4i^ ; 
SbiS Ciimt<lili^i^ risigb^ mid fluiH not Gotham fing^? 

Thus £xr in Sport-^nor let our Critic^ hence. 
Who fell out monthly trafli, and call it Scnfc, 
Too lightly of our prefent labours deem. 
Or judge jt^va^i^trro§ ^;h|g^ f| Thpme it 
High is our Theme, and worthy are the men 
To kd the flurpeil ftrokc of Satire*8 Pen ; 
But when kind Time a proper feafon brings, 
lo ferious mood to treat of ferious things. 
Then (hall th^&id, difdaiaii\g idle play^ 
That I can be as grav^ and dull as They. 

Thus he in Sport— ^nor let half Patriots, thofe 
Who (brink from ev'ry blaft of PowV which blowsi^ 
Who, with tame Cowardice familiar grown. 
Would hear my thoughts, but fear to fpeak their own, 
''l^ ttl fcoitf Ttuths, to do fage Prudence fpite 
Should burft the Portals of their lips by night, 

C 4 Tremble 



Tremble tp tru(t th^ixifdves one hour in fleepj 
Condemn our courfe^ an^l.hold Qur cauticHi cheap. 
When brave Occafipn }}idS) .for fom^^i^reat et\d 
When Honour calls the Po^t as a Friend, 
Then (hall They find, that, e'en ctfx danger's bnnk^ 
li^ dares tp. Speak, whs(t They iK:su:cQd.are.toThinku 
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HOW m^ miftaken are the men, who think 
That all who will, without reftraint, may drink. 
May largdy drink, e*en till their bowek burft, 
Pleading no right but merety that of thirit. 
At the pure waUierftof the &ving well, 
Befide whofeftraims the Muses love to dwell ! 
Verfe is with them a knack, an idle toy, 
A rajttk g^cd o'er, on which a boy 

May 
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May ptiy'^aaxa^ lortiilft; "ixS&aSt utH (aiccp '^ 
Make it but jingle, Mufick comet of jOMufet.. 

Little do fuch men know die tml, the pains,^ 
The daily, nightly racking of the brains. 
To range the thoughts, the matter to digeft, 
Xgojllfitphofcs, andBjcftthc^oll, ^-^^ 
Tb iHow thel tiines w|en^HuMo«|t, on ilfBJhedc .. . •'^ 
Of Mirth may hold her fports, when Wit (houid fpeak^ 
And when be filent; when to ule the pow*rs 
Of Ornament, and how to place the flowers. 
So that they netther give a tawdry gUre, . i 
Nor wade their fweetnefa in die defart air ; 
To form (which few can do, and fcarcdy one. 
One Critick in an age can find, when done) 
To form a plan> to fkrike a grand Ouilme, ^ 

Tbfifiit up,, andmak^thepidbirff (hine' "'* 

A full, and perfeft piece ; to make cc^ ttttie ' 
Renounce her ipUies, and with fenfe kieep^moj; 
To make proud fenib agaxnft ker nature btnd^ 
And wear die chains «f rime, yet ealt l|Br fricndi 

Some Fops there ate, among the* Sdribbtiri^' tribe; 
Who make it all tlicir bufinefs to defcribe^ 
VmV; No 
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^o nutter whetber in, or out of place ; 

Studious of Qoerjr, and fond of laoe, 

Alike they trim, as Coxcomb Fancy brings, 

The rags of 'beggan^ and the r^bcsof kin^. 

JLet diiU Propria]^ in State prdide 

O'er her dull children) Nature is their guide. 

Wild Nature, wl|o at random breaks the fence 

Of tix>fe tame drudges, Judgi^riiniU T^tfte^ mA Senfe, 

Nor wouIS forgive herfelf the mighty crime 

Of keeping terms with Pirfen^ Plaa^ and Xiw* 

Let liquid Gold emblaze the Sun at noon, 
With borr^w^d beams let filver pale the Moon, 
Let furges hoarfa laih the refounding ihore. 
Let ftreams MaafuUry and let torrents roary 
Let them breed up the nulancholy breeze 
l^Qjigb withjigbing^ fib with fibbing treetj 
Let Vales eniir$id*ry wear, Itt Flow'r3 be tinged 
With various timti^ let Clouds be hedxx fringe 
They bavc-lhetr with \ like idte itionatch Boys, 
Negleding things of weighty they figh for toys \ 
Give them the crown, the fceptrc, and the robe. 
Who wUt in^ takd the powV, and rule the globe. 

Others 



Nor for a moment ftep out of the way. 
To m ikc tl^.c barren road thofe graces we 
Which Nature would, if pleasM, have p 

Vain Men ! who blindly thwarting Nat 
Ne'er find a paflagc to the heart of man ; 
Who, bred *mongft fogs in Academic Ian 
Scorn ev'ry thing they do not underftand ; 
Who, deftitute of Humour, Wit, and T 
Let all their little knowledge run to waAe^ 
And firuftrate each good purpoie, whilft the 
The robes of Learning with a floven*s air. 
Tho* folid Reas*ning arms each fterling Hni 
The* Truth declares aloud^ «* This work 
Vice, whilft finom page to page dull MnroU 
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^or can (he fbr an hour enfure her reign, 
Unle& (he brings fair Pleafure in her train. 
Let her, from day to day, from year to year. 
In all her grave folemnities appear. 
And, with the voice of trumpets, thro* the ftreets 
Deal ledhires out to ev'ry one (he meets. 
Half who pa(s by are deaf, and t'other half 
Can hear indeed, but only hear to laugh. 

Quit then, ye graver Sons of letterM Pride, 
Taking for once Experience as a guide. 
Quit this grand Error, this dull CoUtgi mode ; 
Be your purfuits the fame, but change the road } 
Write, or at leaft appear to write with eafe,* 
And, if you mean to profit, learn to plea(e. 

In vain for fuch miftakes they pardon claim, 
Becauie they wield the pen in Virtue's name. 
Thrice (acred is that NanM, thrice blefs'd the Man 
Who thinks, fpeaks, writes, and lives on fuch a planf 
TJiis, in him(elf, him(elf of courfe muft blefs. 
But cannot with the world promote fuccefs. 
He may be ftrong, but, with effeA to fpeak. 
Should recoiled his readers may be weak ; 

Plain, 
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Plain, rigid TrudiSi which Saints with comfort beaff 
Will make the Sinner treoible, and defpair. 
True Virtue a6te from Lov«, and the g^reat cnd^ 
At which (he nobly aiips, is to amend i 
How then do thofc miftake, who arm her Jtwt 
With rigour not their own, and hurt the caufe • 
They mean to help, whilft with a zealot rage 
They make that Goddefs, whom tbey^d have engago; 
Our dcareft Love, in hideous terror rife ! 
Such may be hoiicft, but they can't be wife. 

In her own fdj, and perfeS Maze of Jight, 
Virtue breaks forth too ftrong for huttian £gi)t : 
The dazzled eye, that nice but weaker fenfe. 
Shuts herfelf up in dsirknefs for defence. 
But, to make ftrong convidion deeper (ink. 
To make the callous fed, the thougjbdefs think. 
Like God made Man, ihe lays her glory by. 
And beams mild co&ifort on the ravi(h*d eye. 
In ieameft moft, when jnoft (he feems in jeft, 
. She worms into, aod winds around the breaft, 
To conquer vioc^ of vice apfiears the friend. 
And feems unlike berfelf to giaia her end. 



Th« 
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"^he Sons of 5j^ t0 MrhOeaway the time 

^hich lingefv on ibdr haods, of each fakck cnine 

ToJuuSithe pain&i racmory^ and keq> 

I'he t^DBit Con&ience in 4elufive ileep, 

I^eadooatraiKiom, nor iofpe^ the dart 

Until they fi»d it rooted in their heart. 

'Gainft .Vice <hey give their vote, nor know at firft 

That, curfing that« tfaemfdves too they have curs'd. 

They fee not^ *till they fall into the fnares. 

Deluded into Virtue unawares. 

Thus the (hrewd doctor, in the fpleen-iftruck mind 

When pregnant horror fits, and broods o'er wind, 

Diicard^QK dniga, and ftriying how to pleafe. 

Lures on infcofiUy, by ilow degrees, 

The patient lo thofe manly 4>orts, which bind 

The llftckm*d finewt, and rdieve. die mind ; 

The patient feels a change as wrought by Health, 

An^ wondflrs on demand t0 find it Health. 

Some FeWp whom Fate ordain'd to deal in rimes 
In other lands, and iimr in other times. 
Whom, waiting at their birth, the Mdwift lAovt 
Sprinkled all «ver widi Ca&alian dews. 



To 
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To M^hom true Gxnius gave his magic ppn. 

Whom Art by juft degrees led up to men. 

Some few, extremes well (humi*d,' have fteer'd between 

Thefe dang'rous rocks, and held the golden mien. 

Sense in their works maintains her proper ftate^ 

But never fleeps, or labours with her weight ; 

Grace makes the whole look elegant, and gay. 

But never dares from Sense to run aftray. 

So nice the Mailer's touch, fo great his carr. 

The Colours boldly glow, not idly glare. * 

Mutually giving, and receiving aid. 

They iet each other off, like light and (hade. 

And, as by ftealth, with to much ibftnefo blend, 

'Tis hard to fay, where they begin, or end. 

Both give.us charms, and neither gives ofience ; 

Sense perfeds Grace, and Grace enlivens Sense. 

Peace to the Men,. who thefe high honours churn^ 
Health to their fouls, and to their mem Vies fame : 
Be itjny.taik, and no mean talk, to teach 
A iev*rence for that wotth I cannot reach ; 
Let mc at diAance, with a fleady eye, 
Obierve, and mark their paflage to the (ky, 

. . Froim 
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From envy free, applaud fuch rifing worth. 

And praife their beav*n, tho* pinion'd down to earth. 

Had I the pow'r, I could not have the time, 
WhiUt fpirits flow, snd life is in her prime, 
Widiout a (ia *gainft Pleafure, to defign 
A plan, to methodize each thought, each line 
Highly to finifh, and make ev*ry grace, 
In itfelf charmjng, take new charms from place. 
Nothing of Books, and little known of Men, 
When the mad fit comes on, I feize the pen. 
Rough as they run, the rapid thoughts fet down. 

Rough as they run, difcharge them on the Town. 

Hence rude, unfiniih'd brats, before their time. 

Arc bom intQ this idle world of rime, 

And the ^oatflatttm Muse is brought to bed 

With all her imperfe<aions on her head. 

Some^ as no life appears, no pulfes play 

Through the dull, dubious mafs, no breath makes way. 

Doubt, greatly doubt, 'till for a glafs they.call. 

Whether the Child can be baptiz'd at*.all. 

Others, pn other grounds, objeftions frame, 

And, granting that the child may have a name. 

Vol. Ill, D Doubt, 
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Doubt, as the Sex might well a midwife pofe. 
Whether they (hould baptize it, Verfe or Profe. 

E'enwhatmymafierspleafej Bdrds, mild, meek men, 
In love to Critics (tumble now and then. 
Something I do myfelf, and fomething too^ 
If they can do it, leave for tliem to do. 
In the fmall compals of my carelels page 
Critics may find employment for au age ; 
Without my blunders they were all undone^ 
I twenty feed, where Mason can feed one.* 

When Satire ftoops, unmindful of her ftate^ 
To praife tlie man I love, curfe him I hate ; 
When Sense, in tides of paiTion borne along. 
Sinking to profe, degrades the name of fong ; 
The Cenfor fmiles, and, whilft my credit bleeds^ 
With as high relifli on the carrion feeds 
As the proud Earl fed at a Turtle feaft. 
Who, tum'd by gluttony to worfe than beail^ 
Eat, 'till his bowels gu(h*d upon the floor. 
Yet flill eat on, and dying cali'd for more. 

When Ue/e Digression, like a colt unbrokc^ 
Spuming Conne£fion^ and hex; formal yoke. 
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I Bounds thro^ the foreft, wanders far aftray 

[ From the known path, and loves to lofe her way^ 

I *Tis a full feaft to all the mongril pack 

To run the rambler down, and bring her bacjc. 

When gay Description, Fancy's feiry childj 
Wild without art, and yet with pleafure witd^ 
Waking with Nature at the morning hour 
To the lark's call, walks o'er the opening flow*r 
Which lai;gdy drank all night of heavetl's kdk dew^ 
And like a Mountain Nymph of Dian's crew. 
So lightly walks, (he not one mark imprints. 
Nor bniflies off the dews, nor foils the tints ; 
When thus DescAiptiokt fports, e^en at th^ tim<5 
That Drums (hould beat, and Cannons roar iii rioM^ 
Critics can live on fuch a fault as that 
From one month to the other, and grow fat. 

Ye mighty ^imtfi^/y Judgds, in a dearth 
Of lettered blockheads, confcious of the Wotth 
Of my materials, which agaihft youf* will- 
Oft YouVe confaf8*d, and (hidi confefs it ftill. 
Materials rich, tho* rude, enflam*d with Thought^ 
Tho' tankt by Fancy than by Juc^eht wrought 

D 2 Take, 
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Take, ufe them as your own, a wo^ b^in. 
Which fuits your Genius well, and weave them in, 
Fram*d for the Critic loom, with Critic art, 
'Till thread on thread depending, part on part. 
Colour with Colour mingling. Light with Shade, 
To your dull tafte a formal work is made, - 
And, having wrought them into one grand piece, 
Swear it furpafles Rome, and rivals GuifCE. 

Nor think this much, for at one (ing|e word. 
Soon as the mighty Critic //^*s heard, 
SciENCB attends their call ; their pow'r is own*d ;. 
Order takes place, and Genius is dethroned ! 
Letters danctf into books, defiance hurl'd 
At means, as atoms dancM into a world. 

Mc higher bufiiiefs calls, a greater plan. 
Worthy Man's whole employ, the good of Man, 
The good of Man committed to my charge ; 
If idle Fancy rambles fortli at large, 
Carelefs of fuch a truft, thefe harmlefs lays 
May Friendftiip envy, and may Folly praife, 
Tlic crovm of Gotham may fomc Scot aflume. 
And vagrant Stuarts reign in Churchill's room. 

Oi 
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O my poor People, O thou wretched Earth, 
To whofe dear love, thp* not engag'd by birth. 
My heart is fix'd, my fei:vice deeply fwom. 
How (by thy Father can that thought be borne. 
For Monarchs^ would they all but think like me. 
Are only Fathers in the bed degree) 
' How mufl thy glories fade, in ev*ry land 
Thy name be laughed to fcom, thy mighty hand 
fie (horten'd, and thy zeal, by foes confefs*d, 
Bleis'd in thyfelf, to make thy neighbours blefs'd, 
B§ robb*d of vigour, how muft Freedom's pile. 
The boaft of ages, which adorns the Ifle 
And makes it great and glorious, fear*d abroad, 
Happy at home, fecure from force and fraud. 
How muft that pile, by antient Wifdom rais'd . , 
On a firm rock, -by friends* admir'd and prais'd, 
Envy*d by foes, and wonder'd at by all^ 
In one Ihort moment into ruins fall. 
Should any flip of Stuart's tyrant race 
Or baftard, or legitimate, difgrace 
Thy royal feat of Empire ! but \vhat care 
What forrow muft be mine, what deep defpair 
And felf-reproaches, fliould that hated line 
Admittance gain thro' any fault of mine ! 

D 3 CursM 
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Curs*d ^ the caufe whence Got|iam*s evil fpring 
Tho' that curs*d caufe b^ foand in Gotham's Ki 



Let War, vniii all his needy, nifian band^ 
In poipp of honor, ftalk thro' Gotham's land 
Knee-deep in blood ; let all her ftately tow'rs 
Sink in the duft -, that Court, which now is out's 
Become a den, where Bqifis may if they can, 
A lodging find, nor fear rebuke from Man s 
Where yellow harvcfts rife, be brambles found ; 
Where yines now creep, let thiftles curie the grow 
Dry in her thoufand Vallies be the Rills ^ 
Barren the Cattle, on her thoufand Hills; 
Where PowV is plac'd let Tygers prowl for prey j 
Where Juilice lodges, let wild Afles bray ; 
Let Cormorants in Churches make their neft. 
And, on the fails of Commerce, Bitterns reft ; . 
Be all, tho' princes in the earth before. 
Her Merchants Bankrupts, and her Marts no mor 
Much rather would I, might the will of Fate 
Give me to chufe, fee Gotham's ruin'd ftate 
By ills on ills, thus to the earth weigh'd down. 
Than live to kc a Stuart wear a crown. 
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Let Heav*n In vengeahce arm all Nature^s holt, 
Thofe Servants, ipvho their Maker know, who boaft 
Obedience as their glory, and fulfil, 
Unqueftioii*d, their great Mafler's facred will. 
Let npng Winds root up the boiling deep. 
And, with deftrudion big, o*er Gotham fweep ; 
Let Rains ru(h down,. ViH Faith with doubtful eye 
Looks for the fign of Mercy in the iky ; 
Let Peftilence in all her horrors rife ; 
Where'er t turn, let Famine Waft my cj'es ; 
Let the Earth yawn, and, e'er They've time to think. 
In the deep gulpfa let all my fubje£ts fink 
Pefore my eyes, wbilft on the verge I reel ; 
Feeling, but as a Monarch ought to feel. 
Not for myfclf, but them, PU kifs the rod. 
And, having own*d the Juftice of my God, 
Myfelf with firmnefs to the ruin give. 
And die with thofe for whom I wi(h'd to live. 

TWs (but may Heaven's more merciful decrees 
Ne'er tempt his fervant with fuch ills as thefe) 
This, or my foul deceives me, I could be t j 
But that the Stuart r^ce my Crown (hould wear, 

D 4 That 
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That Crowfi, where, highly chcrifti'd. Freedom flior^ 

Bright as the glories of the mid-day Sun^ 

Bom and bred SIa\es, that they, with proud mif-rule, 

Should make brave, free-bom men, like boys>at fchool. 

To the Whip crouch and tremble— O, that thou^t! 

The laboring brain is e*en to madneis brought 

By the dread vifion, at the mere furmife 

The thronging fpirits, as in tumult, rife. 

My heart, as for a paflage, loudly beats. 

And, turn me, where I will, diflra£tion meets. 

O my brave fellows, great in Arts and Arms, 
The wonder of the Earth, whom Glory warms 
To high Atchievements, can* your fpirits bend 
Thro' bafe controul (Ye never can defcend 
So low by choice) to wear a tyrant's chain. 
Or let in Freedom's feat, a Stuart reign ? 
If Fame,, who hath for ages far and wide 
Spread in all realms, the Cowardice, the Pride, 
The Tyranny and Falfchood of thofe Lords, 
Contents you not, fearch England*s fair records, 
England, where firft the breath of Life I drew. 
Where next to Gotham, my bed Love is due. 

Thci 
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TTicrconcc they rulM, tho' crufli'd'by William*s hand. 
They Ail'd no mofe, to curfc that happy land. ' 

The Firftj vrho, from his native foil remov'd, 
Hdd England's fceptre, a tame Tyrant prov'd. 
Virtue he lackM, curs'd with thofe thoughts' which fpring 
In fouls of vulgar ftamp, to be a King; 
Spirit he had not, though he laugh'd at Laws, 
To play the bold-fac*d Tyrant with applaufe j 
On praAices mod mean he rais*d his pride. 
And Craft oft gave, what Wifdom oft denied. 

Ne*cr could he fed how truly man is bleft. 
In bkffing thofe around him ; in his breaft. 
Crowded with follies, Honour found no room ; 
Marked for a Coward in his Mother's Womb, 
He was too proud, without affronts to live. 
Too timorous to punifh or forgive. 

To gain a crown, which had in courfe of time, 
By fair defcent, been his without a crime, 
He bore a Mother's exile ; to fecure 
A greater crown, he bafely could cnilure 

1 he 



Caird up to Pow'r, fcarce warm on 1 
He fill'd her Court with bq;gars from , 
Turn where you would^ the eye with S 
Or EngEJb knaves who would be Scot 
To vain expence unbounded loofe he g; 
The dupe of Minions, and cf flaves thi 
On falfc pretences mighty fums he rais'dj 
And damned thofe ienates rich, whom, poc 
From Empire thrown, and doomed to be 
On foreign bounty whilft a Daughter fed 
He lavilh'd fums, for her itceiv'd, on M 
Whole names would fix diflionour on my 

Lies were his Play-things, Parliaments 

lltinlr.wnrmr — J ^ 
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« 

£nough lie knew to make him vain and proud^ 
jMockM by the wife, the wonder of thie ^roud ; 
Falfe Frierid, falfe Son, hlk Father, and falfe King, 
Falle \yit» falfe Sutefman, and falfe evVy thing. 
When He (hould aft, he idly chofe to prate. 
And pamphlet^ wrote, when he (hould fave the Stat9. 

Religious, if Religion holds in whim. 
To talk with all, h« let all talk with him. 
Not on God*8 honour, but his own intent. 
Not for Religion fake but argument ; 
More vain, if fome fly, artful, High-Dutch flavc^ 
Or, from the Jefuit fchool, fonK precious knave 
ConviAion feign'd, than if, to Peace reftor'd 
By his full ibldierihip. Worlds hail*d him Lord, 

PowV w^s his wi(h, unbounded a$ his will, 
The Pow'r, without controul, of doing ili. 
But what he wiih'd, what he made Bijhops preach. 
And Statifnun warrant, hung within his reach 
He darM not feizc ; Fear gave, to gall his pride. 
That Ff^e^QA lo the Realm his will denied. 



Of 
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Of Treaties fond, o*crwccning of his parts. 
In cv'ry Treaty of his own mean arts 
He fell the dupe ; Peace was his Coward care. 
E'en at a time when Juftice caU'd for war ; 
His pen he'd dhiw, to prove his lack of wit. 
But, rather than unfheathe the Sword, fubmit ; 
Truth fairly muft record, and, pleas'd to live; 
In league with Mercy, Justice may forgive 
Kingdoms betray'd, and Worlds refignM to Spain, 
But never can forgive a Raleigh flain. 

At kngth (with white let Freedom mark that year) 
Not fear'd by thofe, whom moft he wifli'd to fear. 
Not lov'd by thofe, vvhdm moft he wifh'd to love. 
He went to anfwer for his faults above. 
To anfwer to that God, from whom alone 
He claim'd to hold, and to abufe the throne. 
Leaving behind, a curfe to all his line. 
The bloody Legacy of Right Divine. 

With many Virtues which a radiance fling. 
Round private, men ; with few which grace a kfng. 
And fpeak the Monarch, at the time of Life 
When Paffion.hold^ with Reafon doubtful ftrife. 

Succeeded 
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Succeeded Charles, by a mean Sire undone, 
Who envied Virtue, even in a Son. • 

His Youth was froward, turbulent, and wild -, 
He took the Man up, e*re he left the Child i 
His Soul was eager for imperial fway 
£*er he had leam'd the leflbn to obey. 
Surrounded by a fawning, flatt'ring throng. 
Judgment each day grew Vsreak, and humour ftrong : 
Wifdom was treated as a noifome weed. 
And all his follies let to run to feed. 

^Vhat ills from fuch beginnings needs mud fpring ! 
What ills to fuch a land, from fuch a King ! 
What could (he hope ! what had (he not to fear ! 
BaTe Buckingham poflefs'd his youtliful ear^i 
Strafford and Laud, when mounted on the throne 
Engrois'd his love, and made him all their own, 
Strafford and L^ud, who boldly dar'd avow 
The traii'rous doflrines taught by Tories, now ; 
Esch ftrove t'undo him, in his turn and hour. 
The firft with pleafure, and the laft with powV. 

Thinking 
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Thinking (vain thought, difgraceful Ut the throne!) 
That all Mankind were made for Kings akme. 
That Subjeds were but Haves, and what was Whim 
Or worfe in common men, was LzA in him ; 
Drunk with Pnrdgativiy which Fate decreed 
To guard good Kings, and Tyrants to miflcad i 
Which in a fair proportion, to deny 
Allegiance dares not, which to hold too high 
No Good can wiih, no Coward Kin^ can dape. 
And held too high, no EngUJh fubjeA bear j 
Befieg'd by Men of deep and fubtle arts. 
Men void of Principle, and damn'd with parts. 
Who faw his weaknefs, made their King their tool. 
Then mod a flave, when mod he feem*d to rule ^ 
Taking all public fteps for private ends. 
Deceived by Favourites, whom he called friends. 
He had not ftrength enough of foul to find 
That Monarchs, meant as bleflings to Mankind^ 
Sink their great ftatc, and ftamp their fame undone. 
When, what was meant for all, they give to Onej 
Lift'ning uxorious, wliilft a woman's prate, 
Modeird the Church, and parcell'd out the ilate, 
Whilft (in the (late not more than Women read) 
High^Churdunen preached, and turned his pious iiead; 

Tutor'd 
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Tutor'd to fee with minifterial eyes ; 

Forbid to hear a loyal Nation's cries ; 

Made to believe (what can't a Fav*rite do) 

He heard a Nation hearing one or two ; ' 

Taught by State-Quacks himfelf fecure to think. 

And out of danger, e'en on danger's brink; 

Whilft Pow'r was daily crumbling from his hand, 

Whilft murmurs ran thro' an infulted land. 

As if to fanclion Tyrants Heav'n was bound. 

He proudly fought the ruin which he found. * 

Twelve years, twelve tedious and inglorious years. 
Did England,, cruih'd by pow'r and aw*d by fears, 
Whilft proud Oppreilion ftruck at Freedom's root. 
Lament her Senates loft, her Hampden mute. 
01^ taxes, and oppreflive loans. 
In fpite of all her pride, call'd forth her groans^ 
Patience was heard her griefs aloud to tell. 
And Loyalty was tempted to rebel. 

Each day new a^ of outrage fliook the ft:^. 
New Courts were rais'd to give new DoSriacs weighty 
State-Inquifitions kept the realm in awe, 
And curs'd Star-Chambers made, or rul'd the law j 

Juries 
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Juries were pack'd, and Judges were unfound j 
Thro* the whole kingdom not one Pratt was founds 

From the iirft moments of his giddy youth 
He hated Senates, for They told him Truth. 
' At length againft his will compeird to treat, 
Thofe whom he could not fright, he ftrove to cheat. 
With bafe di^mbling ev'ry grievance heard. 
And, often giving, often broke his word. 

where (hall helplefs Truth for refuge fly. 

If Kings, who i1\ould prote(Sl her, dare to lie ? 

Thofe who, the gen'ral good their real aim. 
Sought in tlieir Country's good their Monarch's fame, 
Thofe who were anxious for his fafety, Thofe 
"Who were induc'd by duty to oppofe, 

1 heir truth fufpedled, and their worth unknown. 
He held as foes, and traitors to his throne. 

Nor found his fatal error till the hour 
Of faving him was gone and part, 'till PowV 
Had (hifteH hands, to blaft his haplcfs reign. 
Making tlieir Faith, and his Repentance vai^. ■ 

Kciicc 
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Hence (be that curfc confin'd to Gotham's foes) 
War, dread to mention. Civil War arofe ; 
AB afts of Outrage, and all afts of Shame 
Stalked forth at large, difguis*d with Honour's name ; 
Rcbcllloo, raifing high her bloody hand, 
Spitkd univerfal haVock thro' the land ; 
With zeal for Party, and with Paffion drunk. 
In Public rage all private Love was funk. 
Friend againft Friend, Brother 'gainft Brother ftood, 
And the Son's weapon drank the Father's blood ; 
Nature, aghaft, and fearful left her reign 
Should laft no longer, bled in ev'ry vein. 

Unhappy Stuart ! harihly tho' that name. 
Grates on my ear, I Ihould have died with fliame. 
To fee my King before his fubjefts ftand, 
And at their bar hold up his royal hand, 
At their comimands to hear the Monarch plead. 
By their decrees to fee that Monarch bleed. 
What tho' thy faults were many, and were great. 
What tho' they (hook tlie bafis of the ftate. 
In Royalty fecure thy Perfon ftood. 
And facrcd was the fountain of thy blood. 

v#L. UL E vat 
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Vile Miniftcrs, who dar'd abufc their truft. 
Who dar'd fcduce a King to be unjuft. 
Vengeance, withjufticeleagu'd, with Pow*r made firon^ 
Had nobly cruHi'd; Tlje King could do no wrong. 

Yet grieve not, Charles, nor thy hard fortunes blame; 
They took thy life, but ihey fecur'd thy fame. 
I^heir greater crimes made thine like fpecks appear. 
From which the Sun in glory is not clear. j 

Had*fl Thou in peace and years redgn'd thy breath 
At Nature's call, had'ft Thou laid down in death 
As in a flecp, thy name, by Juftice bonie 
On the four winds, had been in pieces tome,- 
Pity, the Virtue of a gen'rous foul. 
Sometimes the Vice, hath made thy mem'ry whole. 
Misfortunes gave, what Virtue could not give, 
And bade, the Tyrant flain, the Martyr live. 

Ye princes of tlic Earth, ye mighty few. 
Who, worlds fubduing, can't yourfelves fubdue. 
Who, goodnefs fc jm'd, wifli only to be great, 
Whofc breath is blading, and v.hofe voice is fate. 
Who own no law, no rcafon but your will. 
And fcom rcftraint, tho' 'tis fiom d^ing ill, 

Wh 
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^ho of all pailions groan beneath the worft^ 
Then only blefe'd when they make others curft ; 
Think not, for wfongs like thefe unfcourg'd to live j 
Lrong may Ye fin, and long may Heav'n forgive ) 
3ut, when Ye lead expeiS:, in forrow's day, 
/cngeance (hall fall more heavy for delay ; 
Mor think that Vengeance heapjd on you aloni 
>hall (poor amends) for injur'd worlds atone ; 
Mo J like fome bafe diftemper, which remains, 
Tranfmitted from the tainted Father's veins, 
[n the Soh's blood, fuch broad knd gen'ral crime! 
Shall call down Vengeance e'en to lateft times. 
Call Vengeance dovm on all who bear your mtae^ 
And make their portion bittemefs and fhame. 

From latid to land for years compell'd to roami 
Whilft Ufurpation lorded it at home^ 
Of Majefly unmindful, forc'd to fly. 
Not daring, like a King, to reigft, or dieV 
Recall'd to repoflefs his lawful throne 
More at his people's feeking, than his own. 
Another Charles fucceeded j in the fchool 
Of travel he had leam'd to play the fool^ 

E % Ahi^ 
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And, like pert Pupils with dull Tutors fent 

To (liame their Country on the Continent, 

From love of England by long abfencc wean'd. 

From ev'ry Court he ev'ry folly glean'd. 

And was, fo clofe do evil habits cling, 

'Till crown'd, a Beggar ^ and when crown'd, no K 

Thofe grand and gen'ralpow'rs, which Heav'ndcfi] 
An inftance of his mercy to Mankind, 
Were loft, in ftorms of difllpation hurl'd. 
Nor would he give one hour to blefs a world -, 
Lighter than'levity which ftrides the blaft. 
And, of the prefcnt fond, forgets the paft,. 
He chang'd and chang'd, but, ev'ry hope to curie, 
Chang'd only from one folly to a worfe ; 
State he refign'd to thofe whom ftate could pleafe,. 
Carclefs of Majefty, his wilh was cafe ; 
Plcafure, and Pleafiire only was his aim ; 
Kings of Icfs Wit, might hunt the bubble fame ; 
Dignity, thro' his reign, was made a fport. 
Nor dar'd Decorum (hew her face at Courts 
Morafity was held a (landing jeft. 
And Faitli a ncccflary fraud at bcft ; 

Cour 
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Courtiers, their monarch ever in their view, 
fotkts'd great talents, and abus'd them too ; 
Whate'cr was light, impertinent, and vain, 
Whate'cr was loofe, indecent, and profane, 
(So ripe was Folly, Folly to acquit) 
Stood all abfolv'd in that poor bauble. Wit. 

In gratitude, alas ! but little read. 
He let his Father's fcrvants beg their bread. 
His Father's faithful fervants, and his own. 
To place the foes of both around his throne. 

Bad counfels he embrac'd thro' indolence. 
Thro' love of eafe, and not thro' want of fenfe ; 
He faw them wrong, but rather let them go 
As riglit, than take the pains to make them fo. 

Women nil'd all, nnd Minifters of State 
Were for commands at Toillcttes forc'd to wait ; 
W'^omcn, who have, as Mcnarchs, grac'd the land. 
But never governed well at Second-hand. 

To make all other errors flight appear 
lomem'ry fix'd, ftand Dunkirk and Tangier ; 

E 3 U 
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In memory fix'd fo deep, that Tinie in vaia 
Shall flrive to ^jpe thofe records irom the hrain, 
Amboyn A (b^nds-rGods, that a King ihauld bplfi 
In fuch high Eftimate, vile, paultry gold, 
And of his duty be fo carelefs found. 
That, when the hlood of Subjedls fix)in the ground 
For Vengeance caird, he (hould rejeft their cry, ' 
^nd, bribed froni Honour, |ay his thunders by. 
Give Holland peace, whilft English viftimsgroa 
And butcher 'd fubjcfts wander'd unatond! 
O, dear, deep injury to England's fame. 
To them, to us, to all ! to him, deep Shame ! 
Of all the paffions which from frailty fpring^ 
/iv'rice is that whic)i leaft becomes a King. 

To crown the whole, fcoming the public good^ 
Which thro' his reign he little underftood. 
Or little heeded, with too narrow aim 
He reaflum'd a Bigot Brother's claim. 
And, having made time-ferving Senates bow^ 
Suddenly died, that Brother befl knew bow. 

No matter bow-^ht flept amongft the dead, 
Apd Jam£s bis Brother reigned in his ftcad. 
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But fuch a reign — fo glaring an offence 

In ev'ry ftep 'gainft Freedom, Law, and Scnfe, 

'Gainft all the rights of Nature's gen'ral plan^ 

'Gaiiift all which conftitutes an Engliihman, 

That the Relation would mere fiSion feem. 

The mock creation of a Poet's dream. 

And the poor Bards would, in this fceptic age. 

Appear as falfe as their Hiflorian's page. 

Ambitious Folly feiz'd the feat of Wit, 
, Chriftians were forc'd by Bigots to fubmit, 
I Pride without Senfe, without Religion Zeal, 
Made daring inroads on the common-weal. 
Stem Perfecution rais'd her iron rod. 
And call'd the pride of Kings, the pow'r of God, 
Confcience and Fame were facrific'd to Rome, 
And England wept at Freedom's facred tomb. 

Her Laws defpis'd, her Conftitution wrench'd 
From its due, nat'ral frame, her Rights retrenched 
Bej'ond a Coward's fuff 'ranee, Confcience forc'd. 
And healing Juftice from the Crown divorc'd, 
Each moment pregnant witli vile afts of pow'r, 
^^ patriot Bishops fentenc'd to the Tow'r, 
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Her Oxford (who yet loves the Stuart name) 
Branded with arbitrary marks of (hame, 
She wept — ^but wept not long ; to arms (he flew. 
At Honour's call th' avenging fword (he drew, 
Tum'd all her terrors on the TjTant's head. 
And fent him in defpair to beg his bread, 
Whilfl (he (may ev'rj' State in fuch di(lrefs 
Dare with fuch zeal, and meet with fuch fuccefs) 
Whilft (lie (may Gotham, (liould my abjeft mind 
Chufc to enllavc, rather than free mankind, 
Purfue her fteps, tear die proud Tjrant down. 
Nor let me wear if I abufc the crown) 
Whilft (he (thro' ev'ry age, in cv'rj' land. 
Written in gold let Revolution (land) 
Whilrt ihe, fccur'd in Liberty and Lgw^ 
Found what (he fought, a Saviour in Nassau. 

END OF THE SECOND BOOK. 
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>IAN the fond Mother from herfelf depart, 
'^ Can (lie forget the darling of her heart, 
le little darling whom (he bore and bred, 
irs'd on licr knees, and at her bofom fed ? 
) whom (he fecm'd her ev'ry thought to give, 
d in whofe life alone, (he feem'd to live ? 
s, from hcrfcif, the mother may depart, 
e mny forget the darling of her heart, 
ic little darling v.hom (he bore and bred, 
jrs'd on her knees, and at her bofom fed. 



To 
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To whom (he fccm*d her cv'ry thought to give. 
And in whofe life alone, fhe feem'd to live j 
But I cannot forget, whilft life remains, 
And pours her current thro' thefe fweliing veins, 
Whiift Mem'ry offers up at Reafon's (hrine. 
But I cannot forget, that Gotham's mine. 

Can the ftem Mother, than the brutes more wild, 
From her difnatur'd breaft, tear her young child, 
Flefli of her flefli, and of her bone the bone. 
And da(h the fmiling babe againft a flone ? 
Yes, the ftem Mother, than the brutes more wild. 
From her difhatur'd breaft, may tear her child j 
Flefli of her flcfh, and of her bone the bone. 
And dafti the fmiling babe againft a ftone ; 
But I, (forbid it Heav*n) but I can ne'er 
The love of Gotham, from this bofom tear, 
Cati ne'er fo far true Royalty pervert 
From its fair courfe, to do my people hurt. 

With how much eafe, with how much confidence. 
As if, fuperior to each groffer kn(e, 
Reafon had only, in full pow'r array'd. 
To manifeft her Will, and be obey'd. 
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Men make refolves, and pa& into decrees 
l^he motions of the Mind ! with how much eafe 
In fuch refolves, doth paflion make a flaw. 
And bring to nothing, what was raised to law ? 

In empire young, fcarce warm on Gotham's throne. 
The dangers and the fweets of pow'r unknown, 
PJeas'd, tho' I fjarce know why, like fome young child^ 
Whofe little fenfes each new toy turns w/ld. 
How do I hold fweet dalliance with my crown 
And wanton with dominion, how lay down. 
Without the fanftion of a precedent. 
Rules of moft large and abfolute extent ; 
Rules, which from fenfc of public virtue fpring. 
And, all at once, commence a Patriot King, 

But, for the day of tryal is at hand. 
And the whole fortunes of a mighty land 
Are ftak'd on me, and all tlieir Weal or Woo 
Mufi from my Good, or Evil Condu(5t flow. 
Will I, or can I, on a fair review. 
As I aflume tliat name, defervc it too ? 
Have I wejl weigh'd the great, the noble part 
Tm now to play ? Have I explor'd my Heart, 

That 
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That labyrinth of fraud, that deep, dark ceH, 
Where, unfufpedcd e'en by me, may dwell 
Ten thoufahd follies ? Have I found out there 
What I am fit to do, and what to bear ? 
Have I trac'd ev'ry pafTion to its rife. 
Nor fpar'd one lurking feed of treachVous vice ? 
Have I familiar with my nature grown. 
And am I fairly to myfclf made known ? 

A Patriot King — Why 'tis a name which bears 
The more immediate ftamp of Heav'n, which wears 
The neareft, beft refemblance we can (hew 
Of God above, thro' all his works below. 

To ftill the voice of difcord in the land. 
To make weak fadion's difcontented band, 
Detedted, weak, and crumbling to decay. 
With hunger pinch'd, on their own vitals prey ; 
Like brethren, in the felf-fame int'refts wanu'd. 
Like difF'rcnt bodies, with one foul informed. 
To make a nation, nobly rais'd above 
All meaner thought, grow up in common love ; 
To give the laws due vigour, and to hold 
That facred ballance, temperate, yet bold. 

Wit 
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With fuch an equal hand, that thofe who fear 
JVIay yet approve, and own my juftice clear ; 
To be a Common Father, to fecure 
The weak from violence, from pride the poor j 
Vice, and her fons, to bani(h in difgrace. 
To make Corruption dread to (hew her face. 
To bid afflicted Virtue take new ftate. 
And be, at laft, acquainted with the great ; 
Of all Religions to eleft the beft. 
Nor let her priefts be made a (landing jeft ; 
Rewards for Worth, with libVal Jiand to carve, ' 
To love the Arts, nor let the Artifts ftarve ; 
To make fair Plenty through the realm increafe. 
Give Fame in War, and Happinefs in Peace, 
To fee my people virtuous, great and free. 
And know that all thofe bleflings flow from me, 
O 'tis a joy too exquinte, a thought 
Which flatters Nature more than flatt'ry ought. 
'Tis a great, glorious ta(k, for Man too hard. 
But not lefs great, lefs glorious the reward, 
The beft reward which here to Man is giv'n, 
*Tis more than Earth, and little fliort of Heav'n ; 
A tafk (if fuch comparifon may be) 
The fame in nature, di(f 'ring in degree. 

Like 
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Like that which God, on whom for aid I call. 
Performs with eafe, and yet performs to all. 

How much do they miftakc, how little know 
Of kings, of kingdoms, and tlie pains which Som 
From royalty, who fancy that a crown 
Becaufe it gliftens, muft be lin*d with down ! 
With outfide (how, and vain appearance caught. 
They look no farther, and, by Folly taught. 
Prize high the toys of thrpnes, but never find. 
One of the mahy cares which lurk behind. 
The gem they worfliip, which a crown adorns. 
Nor once fufpeft that crown is linM with tlioms. 
O might Reflexion Folly's place fupply, 
Would we one moment ufe her piercing eye, 
Then (hould we know what woe from grandeur fprir 
And learn to pity, not to envy kings. 

The villager, bom humbly and bred hard. 
Content his wealth, and Poverty his guard. 
In action fimply juft, in confcience clear. 
By guilt untainted, undifturb'd by fear. 
His means but fcanty, and his wants but fe^^. 
Labour his bufioefii and his pleafurc too. 
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Enjoys more comforts in a fmgle hour. 

Than ages give the Wretch condemn 'd tg PowV. 

Call'd up by health, he rifes with the day. 
And goes to work, as if he went to play, 
Whiftling off toils, one half of which might mak« 
The ftouteft Atlas of a palace quake ; 
'GainA heat and cold, which make us cowards faint^ 
Hardcn'd by coriftant ufe, without complaint 
He bears, what we (hould think it death to bear; 
Short are his meals^ and homely is his fare ; 
His diirft he flakes at fome pure neighb'ring brook. 
Nor a(k$ for fauce where appetite Aands cook. 
When the dews fall, and wlien the Sun retires 
Behind the Mountains, when the village fires. 
Which, wakened all at once, fpeak fupper nigh. 
At diftance catch, and fix his longing e}'e. 
Homeward he hies, and with his manly brood 
Of raw-bon'd cubs, enjoys that clean, coarfe food. 
Which, feafon'd with Good Humour, his fond Bridt 
'Gainfl his return is happy to provide. 
Then, free fix)m care, and (rcc frcm thought, he creeps 
lato his ftraw, and 'till the morning flecps. 

Nor 
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ground the court, e'en, 
HefcemsmoftcaJni, hi,^^ 

^'* all her neft of vipers, 
^y Day craw;, f,yj^^.^^ 

Sweet nurie of Nature, o'er' 

WienMife,yi,erfe/f,„ot„o 

^'.'"^ if poffibie, forge, 
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That reft which con,es to aii, 
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ice hath the Moon, Yiho governs this vaft ball^ 
ules mod abfolute o*er me, and all, 
cm, by full convidlion taught to bow^ 
', at full I pay the duteous vow, 
hath the Moon her wonted courfe purfu^d, 
hath (he loft her form, and thrice renew'd, 
blefied be that feafon, for before, 
mere, mere mortal, and no more, 
the herd, a lump of common clay, 
d with life, to die and pafs away) 
became a King, and Gotham*s throne, 
iill and ample pow'r, became my own ; 
hath the Moon her wonted courfe purfu*d, 
hath (he loft her form, and thrice renew'd, 
leep, kind Sleep, who like a friend fupplies 
gour for new toil, hath dos'd thefe eyes, 
* my toils are anfwer*d with fuccefs, 
am made an inftrument to blefs 
ople whom I love, ftiall I repine ; 
be the benefit, the labour mine. 

dful of that high rank in wliich I ftand, 
lions Lord, fole ruler in the land, 

-. IIL F Let 
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Let me, and Reafon (hall her aid afford. 

Rule my own fpirit, of myfelf be lord. 

With an ill grace that monarch wears 'his crown, 

Who, ftern and hard of nature, wears a firown 

'Gainft faults in other men, yet all the while. 

Meets his own vices with a partial fmile. 

How can a king (yet on record we find 

Such kings have been, fuch curies of mankind) 

Enforce that law, 'gainft fome poor fubjed elf. 

Which Confcience tells liim he hath broke iumfdf ? 

Can he fome petty rogue to Juftice call 

For robbing one, whea he himfelf robs all ? 

Muft not, unlefs extinguilli'd, Confcience fly 

Into his cheek, and blad his fading eye. 

To fcourge th' oppreflbr, when the State, di(lref$*d 

And funk to ruin, is by him opprefs*d ? 

Againft himfelf doth he not fentence give ? 

If one muft die, t'other's not fit to live. 

Weak is that throne, and in itfelf unfound 
Which takes not folid virtue for its ground. 
All envy pow'r in others, and complain 
Of that which they would perifli to obtain. 
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Kor c:n thafe fpirits, turbulent and bold, 

Not to be aw'd by threats, nor bought with gold. 

Be hufti'd to peace, but when fair, legal fway, 

Makes it their real int'refl to obey, 

^hen kings, and none but fools can then rebel, 

^ot lels in Virtue, than in pow'r excel. 

Be that my ohjcSty that my conilant care, 
Wl may my Soul's bell wiflies centre there. 
^ it my taik to ieek, nor feek in vain, 
'ot only how to live, but how to reign, 
bd, to thofe Virtues which from Reafon fpring, 
Ud grace the Man, join thofe which grac& the King. 

Firft (for AxiA duty bids my care extend, 
^nd reach to all, who on that care depend, 
'ids me with fervants keep a fteady hand, 
^ watch o*er all my proxies in the land) 
V (^d that method Reafon (hall fupport) 
•efore I look into, and purge my Court, 
tefoit I cleanfe the ftable o( the (late, 
'Ct me fix things wluch to myfelf relate. 
I^at done, and all accounts well fettled here, 
n Rcfolution firm, in Honour clear, 

F 2 Tremble 



68 GOTHAM. 

Tremble ye Slaves, who dare abufe your truft. 
Who dare be Villains, when your King is Juft, 

Are tliere, amongft thofe officers of State^ 
To whom our facred pow'r we delegate,- 
Who hold our place and office in the Realm, 
Who, in our name commiffion'd, guide the Helm, 
Are there, who, trufting to our love of eafe, 
Opprefs our fubjcfts, wreft our juft decrees. 
And make the laws, warp'd from their feir intent. 
To fpeak a language which they never meant. 
Are there fuch Men, and can the fools depend 
On hofidlng out in fafety to their end ? 
Can they fo much, from thoughts of danger free. 
Deceive themfelves, fo much mifdeem of me. 
To think that I will prove a Statefman's tool. 
And live a ftranger where I ought to rule ? 
What, to myfelf, and to my State unjuft. 
Shall I from minifters take things on trud, 
And, finking low the credit of my throne, 
Depend upon dependants of my own ? 
Shall I, moft certain fource of future cares. 
Not ufe my Judgment, but depend on their's ? 
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Shall I, true puppet-like, be mock'd v.ith State, 

Have notliing but tlie Name of being great. 

Attend at councils, wliich I muft not weigh. 

Do, what they bid ; and what they diftate fay ; 

Enrob'd, and hoifted up into my chair. 

Only to be a royal Cypher there ? 

Perifli the thought — 'tis Treafon to my throne — 

And who but thinks it, could liis thoughts be known, 

Infults me more, than He, who, leagu'd with hell. 

Shall rife in arms, and 'gainft my crown rebel. 

The wicked Statefman, whofe falfe heart purfues 
A train of Guilt, whp acls with double views. 
And wears a double face, whofe bafe defigns 
Strike at his Monarch's throne, who undermines 
E'en whilft he feems his wifhcs to fupport, 
^0 feizes all departments, packs a court, 
Maintains an agent on the Judgment Seat 
'To fcreen his crimes, and make his frauds conipleat, 
New models armies, and arouqd the throne 
Will fuffer none but creatures of his own, 
Confcious of /uch his bafenefs, well may try, 
Againft the light to (hut his mafter's eye, 

f i To 
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To keep him coop'd, and far rcmov'd from thofc. 
Who, brave and honed, dare his crimes difdofe. 
Nor ever let him in one place appear. 
Where Truth, unwelcome Truth, may wound his Eai 

Attempts like thefe, well weighed, themfelves procl»mi 
And, whilft they publifh, baulk their Author's aim. 
Kings mud be blind, into fuch fnares to run, 
Or worfe, with open eyes muft be Vindone. 
The minifter of Honefty and Worth, 
Demands the day to bring his aflions forth. 
Calls on the Sun to fhine with fiercer rays. 
And braves that trial which muft end in praife. 
None fly the day, and fcek the (hades of Night, 
But thofe whofe aftions cannot bear the Light ; 
None wi(h their King in Ignorance to hold. 
But thofe who feel that knowledge muft unfold 
Their hidden Guilt, and, that dark mift difpdl'd 
By which their places and their lives are held, 
Confufion wait them, and by Juftice led. 
In vengeance fell on every traitor's head. 

Aware of this, and cautionM 'gainft the pit 
Where Kings have oft been loft, ftiall I fubmit 

A] 
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And ruft in diains like tliefe ? Shall I give way, 

And whilft my helplefs fubjefts fall a prey 

To pow'r abus'd, in Ignorance fit down. 

Nor d;ii€ afSbrt the honour of my crown ? 

When ftcm Rebellion, (if that odious name 

Juftly bdongs to thofe, whofe only aim . 

Is to preferve their Country, who oppofe 

In honour leagu'd, none but their Country^s foes. 

Who only ieek their own, and found their Caufe 

In due regard for violated laws,) 

When ftem Rebellion, who no longer feds, 

Nor fears rebuke, a nation at her heels, 
A nation up in arms, tho* (Irong not proud, 
Knocks at the Palace gate, and, calling loud 
J^or due redrefe, prefents, from Truth's fair pen, 
A lift of wrongs, not to be borne by men. 
Row muft that King be humbled, how di%race 
AH that 18 royal, in his naoie tmd place, 
Wlio, thus call'd forth to anfwer, can advance 
No other plea but that of Ignorance ! 
A vile defence, which was his All at ftake. 
The meaneft fubjeft well ought blufli to majtp % 
A filthy fource, from whence Shame ever ^rings ; 
A Stain to all, but moff a Stain to Kings. 

F 4 The 
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The Soul, with great and manly feelings warm'd. 
Panting for i(nowledge, reds not 'till informed. 
And (hall not I, fir'd with the glorious zeal. 
Feel thofe brave paiTions, which my fubjeds feel. 
Or can a ji^ft excufe from Ignorance flow 
To Me, whofe lirft, great duty is — To know. 

Hence Ignorance — thy fettled, dull, blank eye 
Wou'd hurt me, tho' I knew no reafon why— r 
Hence Ignorance — tliy flavifh fhackles bind 
The free-born Soul, and lethargy the mind— 
Of thee, begot by Pride, who look'd with fcom 
On ev'ry meaner match, of thee was born . 
That grave Inflexibility of Soul, 
Which Reafon can't convince, nor Fear controul. 
Which neither arguments, nor pray'rs can reach. 
And nothing lefs than utter Ruin teach — 
Hence Ignorance — hence to that depth of Night, 
Where thou waft bom, where not one gleam of light 
May wound thine eye — hence to fome dreary cell 
Where Monks with Superflition love to dwell. 
Or in fome college foothe thy lazy pride. 
And with th^ Heads of colleges reiide. 




Fit mate for Royalty thou can'ft not be, 
And if no mate for kings, no mate for me. 

Come Study, like a torrent fweli'd with rains. 
Which, rufliing down the mountains, o'er the plains 
Spreads horror wide, and yet, in horror kind. 
Leaves feeds of future fruitfulnefs behind. 

Come Study painful tho' thy courfc and flow. 

Thy real worth by thy effefts we know 

Parent of Knowledge, come not Thee I call. 

Who, grave and dull, in college or in hall, 

I^oft fit, all folemn fad, and moping weigh 

Things, which when found, thy labours can't repay— 

Nor, in one hand, fit emblem of thy trade, 

A Rod; in t'other, gaudily array 'd . 

A Hombo9ky gilt and letter'd, call I Thee, 

W'ho doft in form prefide o'er A, B, C, 

Nor, (Siren tho' thou art, and thy ftrange charms. 
As 'twere by magic, lure men to thy arms,) 
Do I call Thee, who thro' a winding maze, 
A labyrinth of puzzling, pleaGng ways, 
Doft lead us at the laft to thofe rich plains, 
^ W'hcre^ in full glory, real Science reigns. 

Fair 
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Fair tho' thou art, and lovdy to mine eye, 

Tho' full rewards in thy pofleffion lie 

To crown Man's wi(h, and do thy fav'rites gra< 

Tho* (was I flation'd in an humbler place) 

I could be ever happy in thy fight. 

Toil with thee all the day, and through the nig 

Toil on from watch to watch, bidding my eye, 

Faft rivctted on Science, fleep defy. 

Yet, (fuch the hardfhips which from empire flo 

Muft I thy fweet fociety forego. 

And to feme happy rival's arms redgn 

Thofe charms, which can, alas ! no more be m 

No more, from hour to hour, from day to ds 
Shall I purfue thy fleps, and urge my way 
Where eager love of Science calls, no more 
Attempt thofe paths which Man ne'er trod befoi 
No more the mountain fcal'd, the defart croft, 
Lofing myfdf, nor knowing I was lofl, 
Travel thro' woods, thro' wilds, from Mom to 
From Night to Mom, yet travel with delight. 
And having found thee, lay me down content, 
K3wn all my toil well paid, my time well fpent. 
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Farewell )»€ Muses too for fuch mean things 

Muft not prefumc to dwell with mighty Kings—— 

Farewell yc Muses tho* it cuts my heart 

E'en to the quick, we muft for ever part. 

When the frefli Mom bade lufty Nature wake ; 
When the Birds, fwceily twitt'ring thro' the brake, 
TuqM their foft pipes ; when from the neighb'ring bloom. 
Sipping the dew, each Zephyr ftole perfume ; 
When ail things with new vigour were infpir'd. 
And fecm'd to fay they never could be tir*d ; 
How often have we ftray'd, whilft fportive Rime 
*^eceiv'd tlie way, and clipped the wings of Time, 
O'er hill, o'er dale ! how often laughM to fee, 
^ourfelves made vifible to none but me, 
* he clown, his Work fufpended, gape and flare, 
Arid feem'd to think that I convers'd with Ah" I 

"When the Sun, beating on the parched foil, 
Scem'd to proclaim an interval of toil. 
When a faint languor crept thro* ev'ry breaft. 
And things moft usM to labour, wifli'd for reft, 
How often, underneath a rcv'rend oak. 
Where fafe, and fearlcfs of the impious ftrokc 

Some 
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Some facred Dryad liv'd, or in fomc grove. 
Where with capricious fingers Fancy wove 
Her fairy bow'r, whilft Nature all the while 
Look'd on, and view'd her mock'ries with a iinile. 
Have we held converfe fweet ! how often laid, 
Faft by the Thames, in Ham's infpiring (hade, 
Amongft thofe Poets, which make up your train, 
And, after death, pour forth the facred Strain, 
Have I, at your command, in verfe grown grey. 
But not impaired, heard Dryden tune that lay. 
Which might have drawn an Angel from his fphere. 
And kept him from his office lift'ning here. 

When dreary Night, with Morpheus in her tr*i 
Led on by Silence to refume her reign. 
With Darknefs covering, as with a robe. 
This fcene of Levity, blank'd half the globe. 
How oft', enchanted with your heav'nly ftrains. 
Which ftole me from myfclf, which in foft chains 
Of Mufic bound my foul, how oft' have I, 
Sounds more than liuman floating thro' the Sky, 
Attentive 6t, whilft Night, againft her will, 
Tranfported with tlie harmony, ftood ftill ! 
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ow oft' in raptures, which Man fcarce could bear, 
ave I, when gone, ftill thought the Mufes there, 
ill heard their Mufic, and, as mute as death. 
It all attention, drew in ev'ry Breath, 
eft, breathing all too rudely, I (hould wound, 
nd mar that magic excellence of found ; 
hen, Senfe returning with return of Day, 
ave chid the Night, which fled fo fed away. 

Such my Purfuits, and fuch my Joys of yore, 

ich were my Mates, but now my Mates no more. 

ac'd out of Envy's walk, (for Envy fure 

ould never haunt the cottage of the Poor, 

ould never (loop to wound my homefpun lays) 

ith fome few Friends, and feme fmall (hare of Praife^ 

neath Oppreffion, undifturb'd by Strife, 

Peace I trod the humble vale of Life. 

rewell thefe fcenes of eafe, this tranquil ftatc ; 

elcome the troubles which on Empire wait. 

ght toys from this day forth I difavow, 

hey pleas*d me once, but cannot fuit me now ; 

o common Men all common things are free, 

'^hat honours them might fix difgrace on me. 

Caird 
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Due to the hive, and» felfifh in her toils^ 
To her own private ufe convert the fpoils. 
Love of the Stock firft call'd her forth to roam. 
And to the Stock (he brings her booty home. 

Be tills my Pattern— As becomes a King, 
Let me fly all abroad on Reafon's wing. 
Let mine eye, like the Light'ning, thro' the Earth 
Run to and fro*, nor let one deed of Worth, 
In any Place and Time, nor let one Man 
Whofe avftions may enrich Dominion's plan» 
Efcape my note ; be all, from the firft day 
Of Nature to this hour, be all my prey. 
From thofe, whom Time at the defire of Fame 
Hath fpar'd, let Virtue catch an equal flame ; 
From thofe, who not in mercy, but in rage. 
Time hath repriev'd to damn from age to age. 
Let me take warning, leflbn'd to diftill. 
And, imitating Heav'n, draw Good from lU. 
Nor let thefe great refearches in my breaft 
A monument of ufelefs labour reft. 
No— let them fpread— th' effe£b, let Gotham (hare. 
And reap tlie harveft of their Monarch's care. 
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other Times, and other Countries known, 
Jy to give frefli Blellings to my own. 

>t me, (and may that God to whom I fly, 

whom for needful fuccour I rely 

this great Hour, that glorious God of Trutli, 

ro' whom I rtign, in mercy to my youth^ 

&. my weaknefs, and dire£l me rights 

m ev*ry fpeck which hangs upon the Sight, 

ge my mind's eye, nor let one cloud remain 

fpread the (hades of error o'er my Brain) 

me, impartial, with unwearied thought, 

r Men and Things ; let me, as Monarchs ought, 

mine well on what my Pow*r depends, 

lat are the genVal Principles, and Ends 

Government, how Empire ifirft began, 

1 wherefore Man was rais*d to reign o'er Man, 

.et me confider, as from one g;reat Source 

fee a thoufand rivers take their courfe, 

)ers'd, and into difF'rent channels led, 

by their Parent (Ull fupply'd and fed. 

It Government, (tho* branch'd out far and wide, 

^ous Modes to various lands applied) 

^OL. III. G Howe'cr 
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Howe'er it diffinrs in its outward fimne. 

In the main Ground^work's ev'ry where the fiune } 

The fame her view, tho* different her plan, 

Iler grand and gea'nd view, the Good of Matu . 

Let me find out, by Reaibn^s facrod beamSf 
What Syftem in itfeif moft perfeA feems^ 
Mofl worthy Man, moft likeiy to conduce 
To all the purpofes of gen'rat uie ; 
Let me find too, where, by fiur Reafim try'd^ 
It fails, when to Particuhrs apply'd^ 
Why in that mode all Nations do not JQin, 
And, chiefly, why it cannot fuit with mine» 

Let me the gradual Riie of empnii trace 
^Till they feem founded on PeifeAien's bafe^ 
Then (for when human things hftve made timt way 
To Excellence, they haften to decay) 
Let me whilft Obfervation lends her due^ 
Step by Step, to their quick Decline pwrfue^ 
Enabled by a chain of Fadb to tdl 
Not only how they rofe, but how they fell» 
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: ine not only the difteOnpers know 

h in all States fix>m cooimcxt caufes grow,' 

kewife tboTe, which by the will of Fate,' 

icfa peculiar mode of Empire wait^ 

h in its very Conilitotion lurk, 

urc at laft^ to dp its deftin'd work ; 

le, forewarned, each Sign, each Syffem kam^ 

I my people*s danger may dilcem^ 

tis too late wiih'd Health to re-afliue, 

if it can be founds find out a eure. 

; me (tho' great, gMre Brt^irdi of tlie gown^ 

1 all Faith up, and pncack all Reafon down, 

ig thofe jar, whom R^aibn meant to join^ 

cfting in themfelves a right dtvine) 

e thro* Reafon's glafs, with iearching eye^ 

he depth of that Rdigion piry^ 

li Law hath fan^on'd } let me find out therif 

*s Form, what's Eficncci what^ like vagrant Ajf*^ 

ell may change ; and what^ without a crime, 

>t be changed to the laft Hour of Time^ 

n me fuffer that outrageous zeal^ 

h, without knowledge, furious Bigots fi^i, 

G a Fair 
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Fair in pretence, tho* at the heart unfound, 
Thefe fep'rate points at random to confound. 

The Times have been, when priefts have darM to tread 
Proud and infulting, on their Monarch's head. 
When, whilft they made Religion a pretence. 
Out of the World they banUh'd common fenfe. 
When fome foft king, too open to deceit, 
Eafy and unfuTpeAing, join'd the cheat, 
Dup*d by mock Piety, and gave his name 
To fcrve the vileft purpofes of fliamc. 
Fear not, my people, where no caufe of fear 
Can juftly rifo— Your King fecures you here, 
Your King, wlio fcoms the haughty prelate's nod, 
Nor deems the voice of priefts, the voice of God. 

Let me (tho' Lawyers may perhaps forbid 
Their Monarch to behold what they wifli hid. 
And for the purpofes of knaviih gain. 
Would have their trade a myfter)' remain) 
Let me, difdaining all fuch (lavi/h awe. 
Dive to the very bottom of the Law ; 
Let me (the weak, dead letter left behind) 
Search out the Principles, the Spirit find, 
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Till, from the parts, made mafter of the vbole^ - 
fee the Con/liiuti9n*s very Soul. 

Let me, (tho' Statefinen will no doubt refiA^ 
Ind to my eyes prefent a fearful lift 
)r men, whole wills are oppofite to mine, 
)f men, great men, determin'd to refign) 
•etme, (with firmneis, which becomes a King, 
•onfcious from what a iburce my aflions fpring, 
^etermin'd not by worlds to be witliftood, 
Vhcn my grand objeft is my Country's Good) 
Unravel all low Minifterial fcenes, 
)cftroy their jobbs, lay bare their ways and means, 
nd trap them fiep by ftep ; let me well know 
ow Places, Penfions, and Preferments go, 
•^hy Guilt's provided for, when Worth is not, 
nd why one man of merit is foigot j 
et me in Peace, in War, Supreme prefide, 
nd dare to know my way without a Guide. 

Let me, (tho* Dignity^ by nature proud, 
Jtircs from view, ^aidjiuells behind a cloud, 
5 if the Sun (hone with lefs pow'rful ray, 
tfs Grace, lefs Glory, (hining ev'ry day. 

G 3 Tho^ 
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The/ when flie comes forth itito public fi^if. 

Unbending as a Ghoft, (he fta&s upright. 

With fuch an air as we have often feoi. 

And often laugh*d at in a trag^ guoen. 

Nor, at her prefence^ tho' bafe Myriads .croclp 

The fupple knee, youcl)£ifesafin£^eloo|L.) 

Let me (all vain para^de, all qnpty pride^ 

AH terrors of Dominion hid afide^ 

All ornament, and needleft hdps of art^ 

All thofe big looks, which fpeak a litde Heait} 

Know (which few Kings, alas ! have ever known) 

How Affability becomes a Throne, 

Deflroys all fear, bids Love inath Rev'rence live, 

And gives thofe Graces Pride can never give. 

Let the ftem Tyrant keep a diftant fhrte, 

And, hating all Men, fear return of Hate, 

Confciou? of Guilt, retreat behind his throne^ 

Secure from all upbraidings but his own ; 

Let all my SubjeAs have accefs to Me^ 

Be my ears open as my heart is free ; 

In fiill, fan* tide, let Information flow. 

That evil is half-cur*d, whofe caufe we ki^ow. 
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thou, where e'er thou art, thou wretched Thing, 
rt afraid to look up to a King, 

thy fears make but thy grievance plain, 

r I not redrefs thee, may my Reiga 

p that very Moment to prevent 

urfe of Justice, from her fair intent, 
my neareft, deareit friend fliall plead, 

my mother kneel my foul may bleed, 

ift not change— When Justice draws the dart, 
I is doom'd to pierce a Fav'rite's Heart, 
ine to give it force, to give it aim- 
it Duty, and I feel it Fame. 



END • F GOTHAM. 



G4 



THE 



s 



THE 



ANDIDATE. 



THE 



::andidate. 



' NOUGH of J^ors—le^ them play the playV, 

' And, free from cenfure, fret, fweat, ftrut, and ftare. 

RRiCK abroad, what motives can engage 

wafie one couplet on a barren ftage ? 

^refill Garrick ! when thefe tafty days, 

uftke to themfehres, allowed thee praife, 

len, at thy bidding, $enfe, for twenty yeari, 

uig'd in laughter, or diflblv'd in tears, 

len, in return for labour, time, and health,' 

e Town had giv*n fome little dure of wealth, 

Could'ft 
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CouId*ft Thou repine at being dill si (lave ? 

Dar'ft Thou prefume t'enjoy that wealth (he gave ? 

Could'ft Thou repme at laws ordaii^'d by Thofe, ' 

Whom nothing but thy merit made thy foes. 

Whom, too refin'd for honefty and trade. 

By Need made Tradefmen, Pride had Bankrupts made, 

Whom Fear made Drunkards, and by modem rules, 

Whom Drink made Wits, tho* Nature made them Fods^ 

With Such, beyond all pardon is thy crime. 

In fuch a manner, and at fuch a time, 

^o quit the ftage ; but Men of real Senie, 

Who neither lightly give, nor take offence. 

Shall own Thee clear, or pafs an aft of grace^ 

Since Thou haft left a Powell in thy place. 

Enough of Juthors'-Whyy when Scribblers fail, 
Muft other Scribblers fpread the hateful tale ? 
Why muft they pity, why contempt expreft. 
And why infult a Brother in diftrefs ? 
Let Thofe, who boaft th' uncommon gift of brains, 
The Laurel pluck, and wear it for their pains, 
Frefli on their brows for ages let it bloom. 
And, ages paft, ftill flouriih round their tomb. 



Let 
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Let Thofc, who without Genius write, and write, 
Verfemen or Profemen, all in Nature's fpite. 
The Pen laid down, their courfc of FolJy run 
In peace, unread, unmention*d, be undone. 
Why (hould I tell to crofs the will of fate. 
That Francis once endeavoured to tranilate ? 
Why, fweet Oblivion winding round his head. 
Should I recal poor Murphy from the dead ? 
Why may not Lanchorke, fimple in his lay, 
^ffufeon on Effiijion pour away. 
With Friendjbip^ and with Fancy trifle here,* 
Or fleep in Pajiwal at Belvid^re ? 
Sleep let them all, with Dullness on her tlirone. 
Secure from any malice but their own. 

Enough of Criiici — ^Ict them, if they plcafe, 
I*^ond of new pomp, each month pafs new decrees ; 
\yide and exteniive be their infant State, 
^heir Subjedb many, and thofe SubjeAs great^ 
XVhilft all their mandates as found Law fucceed, 
\Vith Fools who write, and greater Fools who read. • 
\Vhat tho* they lay the realms of Genius waile. 
Fetter the Fancy, and debauch the Tafte ; 
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Tho' they^ like Dodors, to approve their ikill^ 
Confult not bow to cure, but how to kill ; 
Tho* by whim, envy, or refentment led^ 
They damn thofe authors whom they never read, 
Tho', other rules unknown, one rule they hoU, 
To deal out fo much praife for fo much gold % 
Tho* Scot with Scot, in damned dofe intrigues, 
Againfl the Commonwealth of Letters leagues | 
Uncenfur'd let them Pilot at the helm, 
And, rule in Letters, as they rul'd the realm. 
Ours be the curfe, the mean tame Coward's curie, 
^Nor could Ingenious Malice make a woile. 
To do our Senfe, and Honour deep defpite) 
To credit what They fay, read what They vrrite; 

Enough of Scotland-^let her reft in peace. 
The caufe remov'd, efk&s of conrfe (hould ceafft. 
Why fliould I tell, how Ttvetd^ too mighty grown. 
And proudly fwell'd with waters not his own, 
Burft o*er his banks, and by dellrudion led, 
0*er our faint England defolation fpread, 
Whilft riding on his waves, Ambition plum'd 
In tenfold pride, the port of Butb afliim'd, ^ 



Now 



THE CANDIDATE. 95 

ow that the River God, convinc'd, tbo* Iate» 
nd yielding^ tho* reludhu^tly^ to fate^ 
olds his fair courfe, and wuh more humble tides, 
tribute to the lea, as ufual9 glides. 

Enough of StaUSj and fuch like trifling things ; 
lough of Kinglings, and enough of Kings ; 
nceforth, (ecure, let ambufh'd Statefmen lie, 
read the Court web, and catch the Patriot fly i 
nceforth, unwhipt of Juftice, uncontroul'd 
fiar or fliame, let Vice, feciire and bold, 
rd it with all her fons, whilil Virtue's groan 
xxs wi& compai&pn only from the Throne. 

Enough of Patriits — all I aik of man 
only to be faoneft as he can. 
me have dcceiv'd^ and Ibtne may ftill deceive ; 
is the Fool's curie at rmdom to believe, 
ould tbofe, who, by Opinioa plac'd on h'^gjh^ 
nd fair and perfect in their Country *s eye, 
lintain that Honour, let me ia their ear 

It this eflential doftti ne Pir/iverf. 

Duld they (whidi Heav'n forbid) to win the gjfact 
iomejproud Courtier, or to. gain a place, 

Their 
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Their King and Country Sell, with endleis (hame 
Th' avenging Mufe (hall mark each traitorous name; 
But if, to Honour true, they fcorn to bend. 
And, proudly honeft, hold out to the end. 
Their grateful Country flisill their fame record. 
And I Myfelf defcend to praife a Lord. 

Enough of fUlkes — with good and honeft okb 
His aSions fpea|^ much ftronger than my pen. 
And future ages (hall his name adore. 
When he can aft, and I can write no more 
England may prove ungrateful, and unjuft. 
But foft'ring France (hall ne'er betray her truft ; 
'Tis a brave debt which Gods on men impo(e. 
To pay with praife the merit e*cn of foes. 
When the great Warrior of Amilcar's race 
Made Rome's wide Empire tremble to her bale. 
To prove her Virtue, tho' it gall'd her pride, 
Rome gave that fame which Carthage had deny'd. 

Enough of ^^^^that darling lufcious theme, 
0*er which Philofophers in raptures dream ; 
Of which with feeming diliregard they write. 
Then prizing moft, when moft they feem to (light ; 

Vain 
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Vain proof of* Folly tinftur'd ftrong with pride ! 
What Man can from himfelf himfelf divide t 
For Me, (nor dare I lie) my leading aim, 
(Confcience firft fatisfied) is love of Fame, 
Some little Fame deriv'd from fome brave few. 
Who prizing Honour, prize her Votaries too. 
Let all (nor (hall refentment flufli my eheek) 
Who know me well, what they know, freely fpeak| 
So Thofe (the greateft curfe I meet beloW) 
Who know me not, may not pretend to know. 
Let none of Thofe, whom blefs'd with parts above 
My feeble Genius, ftill I dare to love, 
Doing more mifchief than a thoufand foes, 
Pojlhumous nonfenfe to the world expofe^ 
And call it mine, for mine tho' never known, 
Or which, if mine^ I living blufti'd to own. 
^m all thi Worlds no greedy heir (halt find^ 
Pie when I will, one couplet let behind. 
Let none of thofe, whom I defpife tho* great. 
Pretending Friendfliip to give malice weight, 
Publiih my life \ let no falfe, (heeking peer, 
(Some fuch there are) to win the public ear. 
Hand me to.Ihame with fome vile anecdote. 
Nor foul-gaird Bi(hop daom me with a. note. 
Vol. Ill, H leJ 
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Let one poor fprig of Bay around my head 
Bloom whilft I live, and point me out vrhen dead; 
Let it (may Heav*n indulgo^t grant that pray'r) 
Be planted on my grave, nor wither there;. 
And when, on travel bound, ibmc riming gueft 
Roams thro' the church-yard, whilft his Dinno^s drds 
Let it hold up this Conunent to his eyes ; 
Life to the laft enjoy'd, hen Churchill lies ; 
Whilft (O, what joy that pleafing flatt*ry ^ves) 
Reading my Works, he cntir^bin Churchill fivti 

Enough of Satiri^^va lefs harden*d times 
Great was her force, and mighty were her rimei. 
IVe read of Men, beyond Man's daring brave. 
Who yet have trembled at the ftrakes five gave, 
Whofe fouls have felt more terrible alarmi 
From her one line, than from a world in arms. 
When^ in her £uthful and inunortal page. 
They faw tranfinitted down bom age to age 
Recorded Villains, and each fpotted name 
Branded with marks of everlafting (hame» 
Succeeding Villains fou^t her as a fnend. 
And, if not really mended, feign'd to noend. 
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iut in an age, when adions are allow'd 

^hich ftrike all Honour dead, and crimes avow'd. 

Poo terrible to. AifTer the report, 

Vvow'd and prais'd by men who fiain a Court ; 

*roj>p'd by the arm of PowV, when Vice, high-bopti, 

ligb-bred, htgb-ftation*d, holda rebuke in icom, 

iVhcQ (he is loft to ev*ry thou^ of fame, 

Vod, to all virtue dead, is dead to ihame, 

^en Prudence a much eafier tafk mud hold 

To make a new Worlds than reform the old. 

Satire throws by her arrows on the ground, 

^nd if (he camiot cure, (he will not wound. 

Come, Faneoyeick— tho* the Musb dlfdains, 
' oimded on Truth, to proditute her ftrains 
^t the bafe inftaaoe of thofe men, who hold 
^0 argument but Pow'r, no God but Gold, 
^'et, mindful that from hcav'n flic drew her birth, 
he fcoms the nanow maxims of this earth, 
^irtuous herielf, brings Virtue forth to view, 
^nd loves to praife, where praife is jtiftly due. 

Come^ Pakegvrick — in a former hour, 
ly foul W!th pleafure yielding to thy pow% 

H 2 Thy 
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Thy (hrinc I fought, I pmy'd— but wanton air. 
Before it reached thy cars, difpers*d my pray'r j 
E'en at thy altars whilft I took my ftand. 
The pen of Truth and Honour in my hand. 
Fate, meditating wrath 'gainft me and mine. 
Chid my fond zeal, and thwarted my defign, 
Whilft, Hayter brought too quickly to his end, 
I loil a Subjed, and Mankind a friend. 

Come, Panegyrick — bending at thy throng 
Thee and thy Pow'r my foul is proud to own. 
Be Thou my kind Proteftor, Thou my Guide, 
And lead me fafe thro' pafles yet untrj^'d. 
Broad is the road, nor difficult to find. 
Which to tlie houfe of Satire leads mankind ; 
Narrow, and unfrequented are the ways. 
Scarce found out in an age, which lead to Praife. 

What tho* no theme I chofe of vulgar note^ 
^or wifh to write as Brother Bards have wrote. 
So mild, fo meek in praifing, that they feem 
Afraid to wake their Patrons from a dream. 
What tho' a theme I chufe, which might demand 
The niccft touches of a Matter's hand. 
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Yet, if the inward woriungp of my ibul 
Deceive me not» I (hall attain the goal, 
Ind Envy (hall behold, in triumph raised, 
rhe Poet pnifing, and the Patron prais'd. 

What Patron fhall I chafe ? Shall public voice, 
^r private knowledge influence my choice ? 
iuH I prefer the grand retreat of Stowb, 
t, feeking Patriots, to friend Wilpman's go ? 

ToWiLDMAN*8! cry'd Discretion, (who bad beard 
lofe-ftanding at my elbow, ev*ry. word) . 

oWiLDMAj»r*»! artThouxnad? can'ftThoube&ure 
>ne moment there to have thy head fecuie i 
re they not All (let obfervation tell) 
II mark'd in CharaSers as black as Hell, 
I Doom/day book by Miniflen kt down, 
^ho ftile their pride the honour of the crown ? 
Lake no rtfly — ^let Reaibn (land aloof— - 
ttiimptions here mu|l paia as iblemn proof- 
hat (ettled Faith, that Love which ever fprings, 

the beft Subseaa, ; for the beft of .King^, 

uft not be meafur*d now, by what Men thinly 

r (ay, or de-- by .what They eat,^ and drink, 

H 3 Where 
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Each difh at Wildman' 
Blafphemy may be Gofpel 

Peace, good DiscRETio 
Ne'er will I herd with Wii 
Never the vengeance of the 
Nor, without might, againl 
If, from long proof, my ten 
Wei^ my profeflion, to my 
Doft Thou one Parfon know 
To pay his court to Patrcns 



If ftill you doubt (tho* fcai 
Search thro* my alter'd heart 
There, fcarchJnr* ^ • 
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For fuch a change at this, tnuft Juftice fpeak ; 
My heart was honeft, but my head was weak. 



Bigot to no one Man, or fet of Men, 
Without one felfifii view, I drew my pen; 
Mj Countiy afk'd, or feem'd to aflc my aid^ 
Obedient to that call, I left off oade } 
A fide I chofe, and on that fide was ftroi^^ 
'Till time hath £urly .provM me in the wrong i 
C^onvinc'd, I change (can any Man do more t 
ftnd have not greater Patriots chang*d before }) 
^bang*d, I at once (can any Man do lef(^ ?) 
IVithout a fingle blufli, that change confe^ 
^onfeis it with a manly kind of Phde, 
Vnd quit the lofing for the winnii^ fide« 
jrantiag, whilft virtuous Sanow:(!H holds thfc itmiy 
•Vhat Bute for ages might have Ibught in vaiif« 



i&/7 Sandwich— -nor (hall Wilkks fofemmeiit (heW 
fearing the pnuies of lb brave a foe^— 
%//, Sandwich — ^nor, thro* pride, (halt Thou refuib 
The grateful tribute of fo mean a Mufe^ 
Sandwich, >/// i£»/— when BtfTl with fofeigii htAd, 
jrown wanton with ambition, fcourg*d the land, 

H 4 When 
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Sneak'd out of povv'r, and hid his 
AVhen, like a Mars (fear order'd 
We faw Thcc nimbly vault into hij 
Jnto the feat of powV> at one bold 
A TpaftGt Connoifleur in Stateiinani 
When, like another MACHiAYBLt 
Thy fingers twifting, and untwiIUn{ 
Straining, ¥rhere godlike Reafon bad 
She warranted thy Mercy, pleas'd to 
Saw Thee refoly'd, and fix'd (come 
T,o do thy God, tliy King, thy Coi 
All things were changed, fufpence ra 
Certainty reign'd where doubt had re 
AU fek thy virtues, and all knew thei 
What Virtues fnrK «• *i.:- 
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In fullen iilence fit ; thy Friends (fome Few, 
Who, friends to Thee, are Friends to Honour too) 
Plaud thy brave hewing, and the Common-wed 
£xpe£ls her lafety from thy ftubbom zeal. 
A place amongft the reft the Mufes claim. 
And bring this free-will off'ring to thy fame. 
To prove their virtue, make thy virtudb known^ 
And, holding up thy fame, fecure their own. 

From his youth upwards to the prefent day, 
^hcn Vices more than years have marked him grey, 
^hen riotous exceis with wafldVd hand 
Shakes life's frail glafs, and haftes each ebbing fand, 
^"^nmindful from what flock he drew his birth« 
^•itaintcd with one deed of real worth, 
Lothario, holding Honour at no price^ 
Folly to Folly added. Vice to Vice, 
Wrought fin with greedinefs, and fought for fhame 
With grefftf r zal than good men feek for fame. 

Where (Reafon left without the leafl defence) 
Laughter was Mirth, Obfcenity was Senfe, 
Where Impudence made Decency fubmit. 
Where Noife was Humour, and v^here Whim was Wit,. 

Where 
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'Where rude, untemper'd Licenfe had the merit 
Of Liberty, and Lunacy was Spirit, 
Where the bed things were ever held the worft, 
Lothario was, with juftice, always firft. 

To whip a Top, to kouckk down at Taw» 
To fwing upon a gate, to ride a ftraw, ^ 
To play at Pu(h*pin with dull brother Peers, 
To belch out Catches in a Porter's ears. 
To reign the monarch of a midnight cell. 
To be the gaping Chairman's Oracle, 
Whilft, in moft hleiled union, rogue and whore 
Clap hands, huzza, and hiccup out, Encore, - 
Whilft gny Authority, who flumbers there 
In robes of Watchman's fur, gives up his chair. 
With midnight howl to bay th* afSrighted Moon, 
To walk with torch^ thro' the (bieers at noon. 
To fi>rce plain nature firom h^. qfual way. 
Each night a vigil, and a blank each day. 
To match for fpeed one Feather 'gainft another,. 
To nuke one leg run races with his brother,, 
'Gainft all the reft to take the northern windj^ 
$UTE to ride firft, and He to ride behind. 
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"o coin ncw-fanglcd wagcn, and to lay *cin, 
/aying to lafe, and lofing not to pay 'em ; 
/OTUA&io, on that flock which Nature gives, 
Vithout a rival (lands, tho' March yet lives. 

When Folly, (at that name, in duty bound, 
•tt iiibje£l Myriads kneel, and kift the groimd, 
VhM They who, in the prcfence, upright ftand, 
^ held as rebels thro^ the loyal land) 
!iecn ev'ry where, but moft a Queen in Courts, 
•nt forth her heralds, and proclaimed her fports, 
^dc fool with fool on her behalf engage, 
nd prove her right to reign Tirora age to age, 
othario, great above the common (ize, 
^ith a^l engaged, and won from all the prize $ 
cr Cap he wi^rs, which from his Youth he wore, 
nd ev'ry day deferves it more and more. 

Nor in fuch limits^ rcff his find confined ; 
oUy may Ihare, but can*t engrols his mind ; 
ICE, bold, fubtlantial Vice, puts in her claim, 
nd {lamps him perfeA in tlie books of (hame. 
►bfervc his FolHcs well, and You would fwear 
oily had been his firfl, his only care i 

Obfcrve 
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Obferve his Vices, you*II that oath difown. 
And fwear that lie was bom for Vice alone. 



Is the foft Nature of fome hapleis NLdd 
Fond, cary, full of faith, to be betray*d, 
Muft She, to Virtue loft, be loft to fame. 
And He, who wrought her guilt, declare her flume f 
Is fome brave Friend, who, men but little known. 
Deems ev'ry heart as honeft as his own. 
And, free himfelf, in others fears no guile. 
To be enfnar'd, and ruin'd with a fmile i 
Is Law to be perverted from her courfe ? 
Is abjed fraud to league with brutal force ? 
Is Freedom to be crufli'd, and ev'ry fon. 
Who dares maintain her caufe, to be undone } 
Is bafc Corruption, creeping thro' the land. 
To plan, and work her ruin, underhand. 
With regular approaches, fure tho' flow ? 
Or muft flie perifli by a fingle blow ? 
Are Kings (who truft to fervants, and depend 
In fervants (fond, . vain thought) to find a friend) 
To be abus'd, and made to draw their breath 
In darknefs thicker than theihades of death ? 



h 
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s God's moft hdy name to be pro^^d, 

iis word rge6led, and his laws arraigned, 

iis fervants fcom^d, as men who idly dreamM, 

iis fervice Iaugh*d at, and his Son blafphem'd ? 

^re Debauchees in Morals to prefide ? 

s Faith to take an Atheift for her guide ? 

s Science by a Blockhead to be led ? 

ire States to totter on a Drunkard's head ? 

To anfwer all thefe purpofes, and more, 

ion black than ever Villain plann'd before, 

earch Earth, fearch Hell, the Devil cannot find 

in Agent, like Lothario, to his mind. 

Is this Nobility, which, fprung from Kings, 
Vas meant to fwell the pow'r firom whence it fprings, 
I this the glorious produce, this the fruit, 
Vhich Nature hop'd for from fo rich a root ? 
Vcrc there but two (fearch all the world around) 
Vere there but two fuch Nobles to be found, 
"^he very name would fink into a term 
)f fcom, and Man would rather be a wonxv 
I'han be a Lord -, but Nature, full of grace, 
Tor meaning birth, and titles to be bafct. 

Made 
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Made only One, and, having made him, fwore. 
In mercy to mankind, to make no more* 
Nor (lopp*d (he tliere, hot, like a goi'roiis friend. 
The ills which Error caus'd, (he ftrove to mend. 
And, having brought Lothaeio forth to view. 
To bye her credit, brought forth Sandwich toow 

Gods! with what joy, what honed joy of hearty 
Blunt as I am, and void of ev'ry art. 
Of ev'ry art which great Ones in the (hte 
Frai^ce on knaves they fear, and fools they hate. 
To Titles with reludance taught to bend. 
Nor prone to think that Virtues can defcend. 
Do I behold (a (jght alas ! more rare 
Than honedy could wi(h) the Noble wear 
His Father*s honours, when his life makes known^ 
They're his by Virtue, not by birth alone. 
When he recalls his Father from the grave. 
And pays with int'rtft back that fame he gave, 
Cur'd of her fplenedc and fullen fits. 
To fuch a Peer my wilJing foul fubmits^ 
And to fuch virtue is more proud to yield 
Th:in 'gainft ten titled rogues to keep the field. 



Su 
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Such (for that Truth e'en Envy ihall allow) 

Such Wyndham was, and fuch is Sandwich now. 

O gentle Montague, in blefled hour 
Didft thou ftart up, and climb the flairs of powV j 
England of all her fears at once was eas*d, 
Nor, 'mongft her many foes, was One difpleas'd* 
pRANCE'heard the news, and told it Coufm Spain i 
Spain heard, and told it Coufm France again ; 
The Hollander relinquifliM his defign 
Of adding fpice to fpice, and mine to mine. 
Of Indian villainies he thought no more. 
Content to rob us on our native (bore ; 
Aw'd by thy fame, (which winds with open mouth. 
Shall blow from Eafl to Weft, from North to South) 
Tte weftem world ftiall yield us her xncreaie. 
And her wild Tons be foften'd into peace ; 
Rich Eaflem Monarchs (hall exhauft their flofes^ 
And pour unbounded wealth on Albion's fho^es. 
Unbounded wealth, which from thofe golden fcenes^ 
And aUacquir^d by honaurabU meanSy 
Some honourable Chief (hall hither fleer. 
To pay our debts, and kt the nation dear. 

Nabobs 
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Nabobs thcmfdves, allur*d by thy renoihiy 
Shall pay due homage to the Englilh crown. 

Shall freely as their King our King receive • 

Provided, the Dire£fors give them leavc^ 

Union at home (liall mark each rifing year. 
Nor taxes be complain'd of, tho' fevere. 
Envy her own deftroycr fliall become, 
And Fa^on with her thouland mouths be dumb. 
With the meek Man thy Meeknefs (hall prevail. 
Nor with the fpirited thy fpirit fail. 
Some to thy force of reafon (hall fubmit. 
And fome be converts to thy princely Wit, 
Rev'rence for Thee (hall ftill a Nation's cries, 
A grand concurrence crown a grand exciie. 
And Unbelievers of the fird degree 
Who have no fisuth in God, have faith in Thee. 

When a ftrange jumble, whimfical ^nd vain, 
Poflefs'd the region of each heated brain. 
When fome were fools to cenfure, fome to pndie. 
And all were mad, but mad in diffVent ways; 
When CommonwealthVmen, ftarting at the (hade 
Which in their own wild fancy had been made. 
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""yrants dream*d, who wore a thorny crown, 
Krith State-Bloodhounds hunted Freedom down ; 
I Others, (buck with Fancies not lefs vain^ 
lighty Kings by their own fubje(^$ flain^ 
in each friend of Liberty and Law^ 
horror big, a future CroMwell fiw • 
fianly zeal ftepp'd forth, bade difcord ceafe^ 
ing each jarring atom into peace. 
iTY, chear*d by thy all-chearing eye, 
waking from her trance, live and no: die^ 
patroniz'd by Thee, Prerogative, 
(biding forth at large, not die, but live^ 
i Privilege, hung betwixt earth and (ky^ 
lot Well know, whether to live, or die. 

en on a rock which overhung the flood, 
em'd to totter. Commerce (hiv'ring (\ood| 
Credit, building on a Tandy (hore, 
kc Sea (Well, and heard the Tempcft roar^ 
death in ev*ry blaft, and in each wave 
r, or fancied that (he faw her grave j 
Property, transferr'd from hand to hand^ 
ned by cliange, crawPd fickly thro' the land ) 

. III. I . When 

1 
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When mutu;U Confidence was at an end. 
And Man no longer could on Man depend -, 
Opprefs'd with debu of more tlian common weight. 
When all men fear'd a bankruptcy of ftate; 
When, certain death to honour, and to trade, 
A Sponge was talked of as our only aid. 
That to be fav'd we muft be more undone. 
And pay oflf all our debts, by paying none i 
Like England's better Genius, bom to bleik,. 
And fhatch his (inking country from diftrefs, 
Did*(l Thou ftep forth, and without fail or oar. 
Pilot the (battered vedel iafe to ihore^ 
Nor (halt thou quit, 'till anchor*d firm and £ift. 
She rides (ecurc, and mocks the threat'ning bladl ! 

Bom in thy houTe, and in thy (ervice bred, 
Nurs'd in thy arms, and at thy table fed. 
By thy (age counfcls to refleftion brought. 
Yet more by pattern, tlian by precept taugh^ 
O£C0N0MY, her needful aid (hall join 
To forward, and compleat thy grand defign, 
Aad, warm to fave, but yet with Spirit warm. 
Shall her own condu(^ (rom thy conduct form. 



Ut 
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Let Friendi of Prodigals fay what they will^ 
Spendthrift! at liomci abroad are Spendthrift! lUll* 
In vain have fty and (Ubtie Sophift! tried 
Private from public Juftiec to divide^ 
For crc<lit on each other they rely. 
They live together, and together die. 
^Gainft all experience 'ti! a ranic offence. 
High Treafon in the eye of Common Senfe^ 
To think a Statefman ever can be linown 
To pay our debt!, who will not pay hi! own; 
But nowy tho' late, now may we hope to fee 
Our debt! difcharg'd, our Credit fair and free^ 
Since rigid Honcfty, fair fall that hour, 
Sit! at the helm, and Sandwich i! in powV. 
With what delight I view thee, wond'rou! MAdf 
With what delight furvey thy fterling plan, 
That plan which All with wonder muft bcliold^ 
And ftamp thy age tiie only age of gold. 

Nor reft thy triumph! here-*-That Difcord fled^ 
And fought with grief the hell where ft\e wae bred 1 
That FaAion, *gainft t\er Nature forcM to yidd» 
Saw her rude rabble fcatter*d o*er tlie fieldi 
* 

I % Saw 
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Saw her bed friends a (landing jeft become. 
Her Fools turn'd fpeakers, and her Wits ftruck dumb; 
That our mod bitter Foes (fo much depends 
On Men of name) are tum*d to cordial friends ; 
That our oiFended Friends (fuch terror flows 
From Men of nam^) dare not appear our foes } 
That Credit, gafping in the jaws of death, . 
And ready to expire with ev'ry breath. 
Grows ftronger from difeafe ; that Thou haft fav'd 
Thy drooping Country ; that thy name engrav'd 
On plates of brafc defies the rage of time ; 
Than plates of brafs more firm, that facred Rime 
Embalms thy mem'ry, bids thy glories live. 
And gives Thee what the Mufe alone can give ; 
Thefe heights of Virtue, thcfe rewards of Fame^ 
With thee in common other Patriots dainu 

But, that poor fickly Science, who had laid. 
And droop'd for years beneath Negleft's cold (hade, 
By thofe who knew her purpofely forgot. 
And made the jeft of thofe who knew her not, 
Whilft Ignorance in pow'r, and pamper'd Pride, 
Clad like a Prieft, pafs'd by on t'other fide, 

Rccovcr'i 
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Recovered from her wretched ftatc, at length 
Puts on new health, and cloathes herfelf with ftrength. 
To Thee wcowc, and to thy friendly hand 
Which ral$*dy and gave her to poflefs the land. 
This praifib, tho' in a court, and near a throne. 
This praife is thine, and thine, alas! alone. 

With what fond rapture did the Goddefs (mk^ 
What bleflings did (he promife to tliis Ifle, 
What honour to herfelf, and length of reign ! 
Soon as (he heard, tliat Thou did'ft not difdain 
To be her Steward ; but what grief, what (hame. 
What rage, what difappointment (hook her frame. 
When h^ proud children dar'd her will dilpute. 
When Youth was infolent, and Age was mute. . 

That Young Men (hould be fools, and fome wild few. 
To Wi(c}om deaf, be deaf to int'reft too, 
Mov*d not her wonder ; but that Men, grown grey 
In fe^rch <^ .Wifdom, Men who own*d the fway 
Of Reafon, Men who (lubbomly kept down 
Each rifing pa(rion. Men who wore the gown. 
That They (hould crofs her will, That They (hpuld dare 
Againft the cauf^ pf Int'reft to declare, 

. I 3 That 
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That They ihcnild be fo abjed and unwifey 
giving no fear of lois before their eyes. 
Nor hopes bf gain, icomit^ the ready fneans 
Of being Vicars, Redors, Canons, Deans, 
With aU thofe honour^ which on Mitres wait^ 
And mark the virtuous favourites of flate. 
That They fliould dare a Hardwick to fupport, 
And talk, within th^ heating of a Ctmrt^ 
Of that vile beggar Consciekce, who undon^ 
And ftarv'd berfelf, ftarves ev'ry wretched Ion ; 
This tum'd her blood to gall. This made her fwcat ' 
No more to throw away her time and care 
On wayward Sons who fcom*d her love, no mcx^ 
To hold her courts on Cam's ungrateful (hore. 
Rather than bear fuch infults, which difgrace 
Her royalty of Nature, birth, and place, 
Tho^ Dullness there unrivall'd State doth keep, 
"VVould (he at Winchester with Burton flcep; 
Or, to exchange the mortifying fcene 
For fomething ftill more dull, and dill more mean. 
Rather than bear fuch infults, (he would fly 
Far, far beyond the fearch of EngUJh eye, 
And reign amongft the Scots ; to be a Queen 
Is worth »nbition, tho' in Aberdeen. 

p, to 
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ly thy flij^t, fair Sciekce; what tho' t^m% 
btfe-^bom diildren Rebds are become, 
z not rebels; fome are duteous ftill, 
i thy precepts, and obey thy will j 
nt'reft is oppos*d by thofe alone, 
either know not, or oppoTe their own* 

Stubborn Vhtue, marching to thy aSd^ 

1 in black, the liv'ry of their trade, 

lall'd By form, and by Difcretion led, 

vcj grave troop, and Smith is at their head^ 

Smith of Trinity ; on Chriftian ground 

aith in Myfteries none more rcnownM, 

Kt (for the beft of caufes now and then 
beg afliftance from the worft of men) 
(if old Story lies not) fprong from Greece, 
« Pakdarus, but comes without his Niece. 
wretched Maid ! committed to his truft, 
rank Letcher's coarfe and Uoated luft, 
irch, old, hoary Hypocrite had fold, 
Jiought himfelf and her Well damn*d for gold. 

1 4 But 
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But (to wipe off fuch traces from the mind. 
And make us in good I^umour vfith mankind) 
Leading on men, who, in a College bred. 
No Woman knevir, but thofe which made their bed, 
Who, planted Virgins pn Cam's virtuous (hore. 
Continued ftjll Male Virgins at threelcore. 
Comes StJMPNER, wife, and chade as chafte can be. 
With Long as vyife^ and not lefs chafte than Up. 

Are there not Friends too, entcr'd in thy caufe^ 
Who, for thy fake, defying penal Laws, 
Were, to fupport thy honourable plan. 
Smuggled from Jersey, and the Isle of Man ? 
Are there not Philomaths of high degree 
Who, always dumb before, (hall fpeak for thee ? 
Are there not Proctors, faithful to thy will. 
One of full growth, ot}iers in Embryo ftill. 
Who piay, perhaps, in fome tep years, or mow. 
Be afcertain'd that Two and Two make four. 
Or may a ftill more happy method find. 
And, tajcing One frpm Two, leave none behind ? 

"^Vith fuch a mighty pow'r on foot, to yield 
'^ere death to Manhood ^ t^etter in the field 



Tc 
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To leave our Carcifes, and die with fame. 
Than fiy, and purchafe life on terms of Shame* 
Sackvilles alone anticipate defeat, 
And, e*^ they dare the battle, found retreat. 

But if Perfuafions ineffe^hia] prove. 
If Arguments are vain, nor Pray'rs can move. 
Yet in thy bittemefs of frantic woe. 
Why talk of Burton ? why to Scotland go ? 
Is there not Oxford ? (he with open arms 
Shall meet thy wi(h, and yield up all her charms, 
jShall for thy love her former loves rcfign. 
And jilt the bani(h*d Stoarts to be thine. 

Bow*d to the yoke, and, fbon as (he could read, 
Tutor'd "to get by heart the Defpot's Creed, 
She, of fubjedion proud, (hall knee thy throne. 
And have no principles but tliine alone, 
SIic (hall thy will implicitly receive. 
Nor aft, nor fpeak, nor think, without thy leave. 
Where is the glory of imperial fway 
If fubjefb none but juft commands obey ? 
Then, and thei^ only is obedience feen. 
When, by command, thby dare do all tliat's mean. 

Hither 
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Hither then wing thy flight, here fix thy (hnd. 
Nor fail t6 bring thy SAndwich inthy hand. 

Gods, "witTi what joy (for Fancy now fupplies. 
And lays the future open to my eyes) 
Gods, X with what joy I fee the Worthies meet. 
And Brother Litchfield Brother Sandwich greet! 
Bled be your greeting^, blcft each dear embrace, 
Bleft to yourfelves, and to the human race. 
Sick'ning at Virtues, which (he cannot reacfa^ 
Which feem her bafer nature to impeach. 
Let Envy, in a whiHi^ind's bofom hurl'd. 
Outrageous, fearch the comers of the world, 
Ranfack the prefcnt times, look back to paft, \ 

Rip up iht future, and confefs at la((. 
No times, paft, prefent, or to come, could e'er 
Produce^ and blefs the world with fuch a pair. 

Phillips, the good old Phillips, out of breath, 
Efcap'd from Monmouth, and efcap'd from death. 
Shall hail his Sandwich, with that virtuous zeal. 
That glorious ardour for the Common-weal, 
Which warm'd his loyal heart, and blefs'd his tongue^ 
When on his lips the caufe bf Rebels hung. 

Whill 
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Whilft Womanhood, in habit of a Nun, 
At M— — — lies, by backward Monks undone i 
A nation's reck'nitig, like an alehoufe fcore, 
Whilft Paul thi apd ch^ks behind a door^ 
CompeI]*d to hire a foe to caft it up ; 

-^ , (hall pour, from a Communion Cup, 

Libations to the Goddefs without eyes. 
And Mix nobv[i Cyder and Excife. 

From thofe deep (hades, where Vanity, unknown, 
Doth penance for her pride, and pines alone, 
CuTiB*d in herfdf, by her own thoughts undone. 
Where (he fees fill, but can be feen by none. 
Where (he no longer, Milhefe of the fchools. 
Hears Pntfe k>ud pealing (rom the mouths of fools. 
Or hears it at a diftance, in defpair 
To joift the croud, and put in for a (hare, 
Twifting each thought a thoufand diflf'rent ways. 
For his new friends new-modelling old praife. 
Where frugal Senfe fo very fine is fpun. 
It ferves twelve hours, tho' not enough for one. 
King (hail arife, and, burfting from the dead. 
Shall hurl his piebald Latin at thy head. 

Burton 
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Burton (whilft aukward Affe<flation*s hung 
In quaint and laboured accents on 'bis tongue. 
Who *gainft their will makes Junior Blockheads fp 
Ign'rant of both, new Latin, and new Greek, 
Not fuch as was in Greece and Latium known. 
But of a modem cut, and all his own ; 
Who threads, like beads, loofe thoughts on fuch a I 
Their Praife, and Cenfure j Nothing, Ev'ry-thinj 
Pantomime thoughts, and Stile fo full of trick 
They even make a Merry Andrew lick. 
Thoughts all fo dull, fo pliant in their growth, 
TheyVe verfe, they're profe, they're neither, and t 
Shall (tho* by Nature ever loth to praife) [ 

Thy curious worth fet forth in curious phrafe, 
Obfcurely (lifF, (hall prefs poor Senfe to death, 
Os in long periods, run her out of breath. 
Shall make a babe, for which, with all his fame^ 
Adam could not have found a proper name, 
Whilft, beating out his features to a fmile. 
He hugs the baflard brat, and calls it Stile. - 

Hu(h'd be all Nature as the land of Death ; 
Let each Stream fleep, and each Wind hold his breat 
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Be the Bdls muffled, nor one found of care, 
Preffing for Audience, wake the flumb'ring air ; 

Browne comes— behold how cautioufly he creeps . 

How flow he walks, and yet how faft he flceps 

But to thy praife in fleep he (hall agree ; 

He cannot wake, but he (hall dream of Thee. 

Physick, her head with opiate Poppies crown'd. 
Her loins by the chafte matron Camphire bound, 
Physick, obtaining fuccour from the pen, 
Of her foft fon, her gentle Heberden, 
If there are Men who can thy virtue know. 
Yet fpite of Virtue treat Thee as a foe, 
Shall, like a Scholar^ (lop their rebel breath. 
And in each Recipe fend CZrj^ death. 

So deep in knowledge, that few lines can found. 
And plumb the bottom of that vaft profound. 
Few grave ones with fuch gravity can think. 
Or fbOow half fo faft as he can (ink. 
With nice diftinftions glo(Cng o'er the text, 
Obfcure with meaning, and in words perplext. 
With fubtleties on fubtleties refin'd. 
Meant to divide, and fubdivide the mind. 

Keeping 
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Keeping the forwardne& of Youth in awe. 

The Scowling Black'ston£ bears the train of Law. 

Divinity, oorob'd in College fur. 
In her right hand A Nttu Court Kakndary 
Bound like a Book of PrayV, thy coming waits 
Witli all her pack, to hymn Thee in the gates. 

Loyalty, fix'd on Isis* alter'd (hore, 
A ftranger long, but Ikanger now no more. 
Shall pitch her tabernacle, and with eyes. 
Brim full of rapture, view her new allies. 
Shall with much pleafure, and more wonder view 
Men great at Court and great at Oxford too. 

O Sacred Loyalty ! accurs'd be thofe 
Who feeming friends, turn out thy deadlieft foes. 
Who proftitute to Kings thy honoured name, ' 
And (bothe their paflions to betray their fame ; 
Nor prais'd be thofe, to whofe proud Nature clings 
Contempt of government, and hate of Kings, 
Who, willing to be free, not knowing how, 
A ftrange intemperance of zeal avow. 



And 
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And ftart at Lqyalty, ai$ at ^ word 
Which withoijt d^iger Freedom never heard. 

Vain errors of vain men — vyild both extremes. 
And to the (late not wholefome, like the dreams. 
Children of night, of Indigeftion bred. 
Which, Reafon clouded, feize ai;id turn the head. 
Loyalty without Freedom is a chain 
Which Men of lib'ral notice can't fuftain. 
And Freedom without Loyalty, a name 
Which nothing means, or means licentious fliame. 

Thine be the art, .my Sandwich, thine the toil. 
In Oxford's ftubborn and untoward foil. 
To rear this plant of Union, till at length. 
Rooted by time, and fofter'd into ftrength. 
Shooting aloft, all danger it defies. 
And proudly lifts its branches to the (kies, 
Whilft, Wifdom's happy fon,' but not her flave. 
Gay with the gay, and with the grave ones grave. 
Free from the dull impertinence of thought. 
Beneath that (hade, which thy own labours wrought, 
And fafhion'd into ftrength, (halt Thou repofc. 
Secure of lib*ral praife, fince Isis flows, 

Trut 
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True to her Tame, as duty hath decreed. 
Nor longer, like a harlot, lull for Tweed, 
And thofe old wreaths, which Oxford once dar'd'twir 
To giacc a Stuart brow, (he plants on tliine. 
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T!^ AREWELL to Europe, and at once farewell 
^ To all the follies which in Europe dwell, 
Eafiem India now, a richer dime, 
her, alas ! in ev*iy thing but Rime, 
e Mufes fteer their courfe, and fond of change, 
large, in other Worlds, defuv to range, 
rolv'd at leaft, fince they the fool muft play, 
» do it in a different place, and way. 



^. What whim is this, what error of the brain, 
hat madnels worfe than in the dog-ftar's reign ? 

K 2 Why 
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Why into foreign countries would You rdfUfi, 
Are there not knaves and fools enough at home? 
If Satire be thy objeft, and thy lays 
As yet have (hewn no talents fit for praife. 
If Satire be thy objeft, fearch all round. 
Nor to thy purpofe can ont fpot be found 
Like England, where to rampant yi^ur grown 
Vice choaks up ev'ry Virtue, where, fUf-fown, 
The feeds of Folly (hpot forth rank and bold. 
And ev'iy feed tongs fortt^ a hundred iUj* 

P. No more of this — tho' Truth (the more our (hamc 
The more our guilt) tho* Truth perhaps may claiffl> 
And juftify her part iii this, yet hcre^ 
For the firft time, e'en Truth oflfends my can 
Declaim from morn to night, from night to thon). 
Take up the theme anew, when day's new-born, 
I hear, and hate — ^be England what (he will. 
With all her faults (he is my Country (till; 

jF. Thy Country, and what then? Is that mere wori 
Againft the voice of Reafon to be heard ? 
Are prgudices, deep imbibM in puth. 
To coimtw-aft, and make thee hate Ae truth ? 

Ti 
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Pb the fure fyxnptom of a narrow foul 
'0 dnw its grand attachment from the whol^ 
Jidtake up with a part; Men, not confined 
ITithin fiKh paltiy limits. Men defign'd 
'heir nature to exak; where'er they go, 
ITherever waves can ndl, and mnds can blow, 
iHiere'er the bkftd Sun, placed in the iky 
watch this ftAjeft world, can dart his eye^ 
reftillthefaaie, and, prgudioe out-grown, 
Qofidir cy'ty country as their own. 
t one grand view They taloe in Katurt*s plaiiy 
ot more ac home in England, than Japan. 

p. My good, ^ve Sir of Thtoiy, whofe wk, 

mfping at fhadows, ne*er caught febftance yet, 

tt mighty eafy o*er a ^a& of ynne 

^ vain refinements vainly to refine^ 

^ laugh at poverty in plenty's leign, 

boaft of Apadqr when out of pain, 

)d in each fentence, worrtiy of the Sidiools , 

utuih'd with fophifby, to deal out rules 

oft fit for praAice, but for one poor fault 

lat into praAioe they can ne'er be brought. 

K 3 At 
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At home, and fitting in your elbow--chair 
You praife J^pan, tho* you was never there. 
But was the Ship this moment under iail. 
Would not your mind be chang*d, your Sjnrits fail, 
Would you not caft one longing eye to fliore^ 
And vow to deal in fiich wild fchemes no ^aore ? 
Howe'er our pride may tempt us to conceal 
Thofe paffions, which we cannot chufe but ftel. 
There's a iir^nge Something, which widiout a brain 
Fools feel, and which e'en.wUe men can't explain, 
Planted in Man, to bind him to that earthy 
In deareft ties, firom whence he drew his birA. 

If Honour calls, where'er ihe points the way^ 
The Sons of Honour foUow, and obey ; 
If Need compels, wherever we are fent, 
'Tis want of courage not to be content; 
But, if we have the liberty of choice. 
And all depends on our own fingle voice, 
To deem of cv'iy Country as the lame 
Is rank rebeUion 'gainft the lawful claim 
Of Nature, and fuch dull indifference 
May be Philosophy, but can't be Sense. 

F. Wei 
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F. Weak and ui^uft Diftmdtion, ftnuige defigo^ 
VloftpeevUh, moft perveiie, toundormine 
Philosophy, and throw her txaptt down 
By means of Sense, from whom Ihe holds her crown* 
Divine Philosophy, to Thee we owe 
UI th^t is wordi poflefling here below ; 
i^atae and Wifdpm confecrate thy reign, 
)ouhied each joy, and Pain no longer Paim 

When, like a Garden, where for want of toil, 
^ wboleibme difcipline, the rich, rank foil 
'eems with incumbrances, where all around 
Terbs noxious in their nature make the Ground 
ike the good Mother ofathanklels Son, . . 
urfe her own womb, by fruitfulneis undone, 
ike fuch a garden, when the human foul, 
XKuItur*d, wild, impatient of controul, 
rings forth thofe paffions of luxuriant race, 
t^hich (pread, and ftifle ev'ry herb of grace, 
^hilft Virtue, chedL*d by the cold hand of foom, 
eems withering on the bed where (he was bom, 
HiLosopH Y fieps in, with fteady hand 
he brings her aid, /he cteirs th' encumbcar'd land, 

K4 Too 
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Too virtuQUSy to fyzxt Vke one ftrokey toa w& 
One moment lo attend to Pitj^s criesy 
See with what GodBkc^ whit rdentkli pow'r 
She roots up ev*i]r weed 

P. and ev'rjr flowV* 
Philosophy, a name of meek dq^rce^ 
Embrac'd, intoloeaof humility^ 
By the proud Sage, who, whilft he ftrove to hi< 
In that vain artifice, Kveal'd his pride. 
Philosophy, whom NatuM bad defign'd 
To purge all cttms firom Ae human mind, 
Herfelf mifled by the Phibibpher, 
At once her Prieft and Mafter, made us err i 
Pride, Pridc^ like leaven in a mals of flour^ 
Tainted her laws, and made e'en Virtue (bur. 

Had (he, content within her proper %heK^ 
Taught leflbns fiiited to the human ear. 
Which tnig^t fair Virtue's gtnuine fruits pRxlu< 
Made not ftir oraament, but real ufe^ 
The heart of Man unrival'd (he had fway^d) 
PraisUby the good, andJiy the bad obeyed. 
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But when ihe, overturning Reafon's throne^ 
Strove proudly in its place to jJant her own^ 
^Vfhm (he with Apodiy the breaft ^muM fbd. 
And teach us^ deeply feeling, not to fed, 
"When (he would wildly all her force employ, 
Not to correft our paffions, but deftroy, 
^Vhen, not content our nature to rtRarc^ 
As mtde by God, (he made it all nevi; o'er^ 
When, imth a flrange and criminal excels, 
7o make us more than Men, (he made tis lefs, 
'Hie Good her dwindled Pow^ with pity faw, 
^he Bad with joy, and none but fools widi awe* 

Truth mth a fimple and umramilh'd tale, 
^*en from the mouth of N— — might prevail. 
Could (he gel there; but FaUhood's fugar*d ftrain . 
Should pour her fatal BlandKhments in vain, 
^or make one CDmrcrt, tho' the Siren hung, 
IVhere (he too often hangs, on M— ^ tongue. 
Should aU the Sophs, whom in his cour(e the Suil 
^ath feen, or poft, or preient, rife in One, 
Should He, whilft pleafiire in each fentence fbwi, 
l-ike Plato, give us Poetry in Ptofe, 

Should 
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Should He, full Orator at once impart 
Th' Athenian*8 Genius, with the Roman's Ait, 
Genius and Art (hould in this inftance fiul^ 
Nor Rome tho* join'd with Athens here prevail. 
'Tis not in Man, 'tis not in more than man 
To make me find one fault in Nature's plan. 
PlacM low ourfelves, we cenfure thofe above. 
And, wanting judgment, think that (he wants love, 
filame, where we ou^t in reafon to conunend. 
And think her moft a foe, when mod a friend. 
Such be Philosophers— ——their fpedous art, 
Tho' Friendfhip pleads, (hall never warp my heart; 
Ne'er make me from this breaft one pafCon tear, 
Wliich Nature, my beft friend, hath planted there. 

F. Forgiving as a Friend, what, wbilft I live^ 
As a Philofopher I can't forgive. 
In this one point at laft I join with You ; 
To Nature pay all that is Nature's due. 
But let not clouded Reafon fink fo low. 
To fancy debts (he does not, cannot owe. 
Bear, to full Manhood grown, thofe (hackles bear. 
Which Nature meant us for a time to wear. 
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As we wear Icading-ftrings, which, ufelefs grown, 

Are laid afide, when we can walk alone. 

But on thyfelf, by peevifh humour fway'd. 

Wilt Thou lay biirdens Nature never laid ? 

Wilt Thou make faults, whilft Judgment weakly errs. 

And then defend, miftuking them for her's ? 

Dar'ft Thou to iay, in our enlight'ned age. 

That this gnmd Mailer Paffion, this brave rage. 

Which flames out for thy country, was impreft. 

And fix'd by Nature in the human breafl: ? 

If you prefer the place where you was bom. 
And hold all others in contempt and fcom 
On fair Comparifon ; If on that land 
With lib'ral, and a more than equal hand 
^^ gifts, as in profufion Plenty fends ; 
If Virtue meets with more and better friends ; 
^f Science finds a Patron 'mongft the great ; 
If Honcfty is Miniftcr of State j 
If Pow'r the guardian of our rights defign'd. 
Is to that great, that only end confin'd ; 
If Riches are employ'd to blcfs the poor ^ 
If Law is iacied> Liberty fccure i 



Let 
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Let but theie h€t^ depend on proofs of ¥^ght, 
Reafon declares, thy Love can't be too great. 
And, in this light could he our Country view, 
A very Hottew tot muft love it too. 

But iff by Fate*s decrees^ you owe your birth 
To fome moft barren and penurious earth. 
Where, ev'ry comfort of this life denied. 
Her real wants are fcantily fupplied. 
Where PowV is Reaibn, Liberty a Joke, 
Laws never made, or made but to be broke^ 
To fix thy love on fuch a wretched fpot 
Becaufe, in luft*s wild' fever there begof, 
Becaufe, thy weight no longer fit to bear. 
By chance, not choice, thy Mother dropt thee there, 
Is Folly, which admits not of defence ;. 
It can*t be Nature, for it is not Senfe. 
By the fame argument which here you hold, 
(When Fal(hood*s infolent let Truth be bold) 
If Propagation can in torments dwell, 
A Devil mufi, if bom there, love his heB. 

P. Had Fate, to whofe decrees I lowly bend. 
And e*en in punifiiment confefs a friend, 

Ordaia'd 
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ain'd my birth in fomc place yet untiy*d, 
purpofe made to mortify my pride, 
ere the Suh never gave one glimpfe of day» 
ere Science never yet could dart oat ray, 

I been bom on fome bleak, blafted plain 
barren Scotland, in a Stuart's reign, 
in fome kingdbm, where Men, iveak or wor(e^ 
-n*d Nirture*s ev'ry blefling to a curfe, 
lere crowns of CVeedom, by the Fathers won^ 
tpp'd leaf by leaf from each degenerate Son, 
pite of all the wifdom you difplay, 
you have faid, and yet may have to fiiy, 

weaknefs here, if weaknefs, I ct>nfefi, 
IS tny country, had iiot lo^d her lefs. 

Vhether (tri6l Reafon bears me out in this, 
thofe wbo) always feeking, atwsrfs k&b 
e way^ of Reafon, doubt with precious zeal ; 

eir*s be the ptt\k to argue^ nuftie t6 fed. 

« 

(li we to trate this paffion ti» the root, 
r, like a tree, may know it by its fruit, 
»m its rich fteiii ten thouftind vittuei ^^Zf 
n thouiand blellings on its bftthcto cling, 

Yet 
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Yet in the circle of revolving years. 
Not one misfoituney not one vice appean. 
Hence then, and what you Reafon call adore; 
This, if not Reafon, muft be Ibmething more. 

Put (for I wi(h not others to confine. 
Be tlieir opinions unreftrain'd as mine) 
Whether this Love's of good, or evil growth, 
A Vicp, a Virtue, or a fpice of both. 
Let men of nicer argument decide ; 
If it is virtuous, footh an honeft pride 
Witli lib'ral praife; if vicious, be content. 
It is a Vice I never can repent; 
A Vice which, wei^*d in Heav'n, (hall nxxt avail 
Than ten cold virtues in the other fcale. 

F. This wild, untemper'd zeal (which after all 
We, Candour unimpeach*d, might madnefs call) 
Is it a Virtue ? that You fi:arce pretend ; 
Or can it be a Vice, like Virtue's friend. 
Which draws us off from and diflblves the force 
Of private ties, nay ftops us in our courfe 
To that grand objeA of the human foul. 
That nobler Love which comprehends the whole. 

Coop*d 
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Coop'd in the limits of this petty ifle^ 
This nook, which fcarce deferves a firown, or fmile, 
Wdgh'd with Creation, You, by whim undone. 
Give all your thoughts to what is fcarce worth one. 
The generous Soul, by Nature taught to (bar. 
Her ifaength confirmed in Philofophic lore. 
At one grand view takes in a world with eafe. 
And, /eeing all mankind, loves all (he fees. 

P. Was it moft fure, which yet a doubt endures, 
Not found in Reafon's Creed, tho' found in yours. 
That thefc two fervices, like what we're told 
Vnd know of God's and Mammon's, cannot hold 
UkI draw together, that, however loth, 
V'e neither (ervc, attempting to ferve both, 
could not doubt a moment which to chufe, 
iiid which in common Reafon to refufe. 

Invented oft for puipofes of Art, 
om of the head, tho' fatlier'd on the heart, 
^his grand love of the world muft be confed 
. barren fpeculation at the beft. 
Tot one Man in a thoufand, (hould he live 
eyofid the ufual term of Ufe, could give. 

So 



144 THE FAREWELL. 

So rare Occafion comes, and to fo few. 
Proof whether his regards are feign'd, or true. 

The Love we bear our Countiy, is a root 
Which never fails to bring finth golden fruit, 
'Tis in the mind an cveriaiting Spring 
Of glorious adlions, which become a King 
Nor le(s become a Subjoft ; 'tis a debt 
Which Bad men, tho* they pay not, can*t forget ; 
A duty, which the Good ddight to pay. 
And ev'ry Man can pradife ev^ry day. 

Nor, for my life (fo very dim my eye. 
Or dull your aigument) can I defcry 
What you with fiuth afl^rt, how that dear love 
Which binds me to my Country, can retnove 
And make me of necelfity for^o,. 
That general love which to the world I owe. 
Thofe ties of private nature, final! extent. 
In which the mind of narrow caft is pent. 
Are only (teps on which the generous Saul 
Mounts by degrees 'till (he includes the whole* 
That fpring of Love, which in the human mind. 
Founded on felf, flows narrow and confined, 

Enlar) 
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Enlarges as it rolls, and comprehends 
The focial Charities of blood, and friends. 
Till Imaller ftireams included, not o'erpaft. 
It rifes to our Country's love at laft. 
And He, with lib'ral and enlarged mind. 
Who lotes his Country, cannot hate mankind. 

F. Friend, as You would appear to Common Scnfc, 
Tell me, or diink no more of a defence, ^ 

Is it a proof of love by choice to run 
A vagrant from Your country ? 

P. Can the Son, 
(Shame, Shame on all fuch fons) with ruthlefs eyo. 
And heart more patient than the flint, fland by. 
And by fbme rufiian, from all fhame divorced. 
All Virtue, fee his honour'd Mother forc'd ! 
Then, no, by Him that made me, not e'en then;^ 
Could I with patience, by the word of Men, 
Behold my Country phmder'd, beggar'd, loft 
Beyond Redemption, all her glories crois^d ' 
£*en when Occafion made them ripe, her fame 
Fled like a dream, while fhe awakes to fhame. 
Vol. III. L F. U 
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F. Is it not morje the office of a frumd, 
't^he office of a Patron, to defend 
Her (inking ftate, than bafely to decline 
So great a caufe, and in defpair lefign ? 

P. Beyond 9iy reach, alas ! the grievaxKc Iks, 
And, whilft more able Patriots doubt, (he dies. 
From a foul fource, more deep than we fuppofe> 
Fatally deep and dark, this grievance flows. 
Hi'is not that Peace our glorious hopes defeats^ 
'Tis not the Voice of Fadtion in the'ftrefts, 
^is not a gro(s attack on Freedom made,. 
*Tis not the arm of Privilege difplay'd 
Againft the Subje<^, whilft (lie wears no Oiog 
To difappoint the purpo(e of a King,. 
Thefe are no ills, or trifles, if compared 
With thofe, which are cootriv'd, tho' not deciar'd 

Tell me, Philofopher, is it a crima 
To pry into the fecret womb of TimCt 
Or, bom in ignorance, muft w^ defpair 
To reach events, and read the AitMre there f 
Why, be it fo— (till 'tis the right of Man». 
^np^rted by his Maker,. wjt\ese he can, . . 
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"6 former Titiw» and Men his eye to caft, 
Lnd judge of wlut*s to goom^ by what is paft» 

Should there be fotind in fome not diftant ycaf 
O hbw I wifti to be no Prophet here) 
kmongft <nir Britifli Lords ihould there^be found 
iome great iQ Pow'r, in principles unfound, * . 

^Tho look on Freedom whh an evil eyt^ 
n whom the fprings of Loyalty are dry. 
Who wiUti to Ibar on wild Ambitionli wings^ 
KVho hate the Commons, and who love not Kings, 
CVho ¥roul^ dividcL the people and the throne 
To fet up fep*rate hit^refts of their own. 
Who hate wlvitever aids their wholefinne growth^ 
And only joia with, to deftrof them both. 
Should ^ert be found fiicb; ipen in after-tinics^ 
May Heax'a in meicy to our gnevout crimes 
Allot fo^ milder vengeance, nor to them^ 
And to their rage this wretched laadcondeaui. 

Thou God abocve^ on whom alt States depend^ 
Who knoweft from the firft their rife, and end. 
If 4cre:i( a day vuaUi ia the Book. g£ Tatt> 
Whes ruin nuift involve one equal! ftatc^ 

L % When 
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When Law, alas ! mud be no more, and we^ 
To Freedom bom, mud be no longer free. 
Let not a Mob of Tyrants feize the helm. 
Nor titled upftarts league to rob the realm^ 
Let not, whatever other ills affiiily 
A damned Aristocracy prevail. 
If, all too (hort, our courfe of Freedom run^ 
'Tis thy good plcafure, we fliould be undone, 
Lft us, fome comfort in our griefs to brings 
Be flaves to one, and be that one a King, 



F. Poets, accuftomM by their trade to feigi% 
Oft fubditute creations of the brain 
For real fubftance, and, themfelves deceived. 
Would have the fi&ion by mankind believed. 
Such is your cafe — ^but grant, to footh your prid^ 
That You know more than all the world befide. 
Why deal in hints, why make a moment's doubly 
Refolv'd, and like a Man, at once fpeak out^ 
Shew us our danger, tell us where it lies. 
And, to .dnfure our fafety, make us wife. 



P. Rather than bear the pain* of thought, fools ftray } 
The Proud will rather lofe than aflc their way; 

T^ 
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To mea of Senie what needs it to unfold, 
^nd tell a tale which they mud know untold i 
n the Bad, ii^t'reft warps the canker'd heart. 
The Good are. hood- winl^*d by the tricks of art; 
\nd whilft arch, fubtle Hypocrites cpntrivp 
To foeep the flanges of difcontent alive* 
nrhilft They, with arts to honeft men unknown, 
Breed doubts between the People and the Thmne* 
Making us fear, where Reafon never yet 
MlowM one fear, or could on^ doubt admit, 
Themfcjycs pais unfufpeAed in difguife. 
And 'gaii^ our real danger fcal our eyes» 

F. Mark them, and let their names recorded flan4 
On Shame*s black roll, ai^d (link thro' all the la^d. 

P. Th^ might fome Courage, but no Prudence be ; 
No hurt to them, and jeopardy to me, 

P. Leave out their names. 

P. For that kind caution thanks, 
.But may not Judges fometimcs fill up blanks f 

L 3 F. Your 
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F. Your Gountrjr*8 laws in doubt ihtn jtm tfjA : 

P. The Laws I love, the Lawyers I fuTp^ : 
Amongft twdve Judges may not One be fbund^ 
(On bare, bare poffibifity I ground 
This wholefome doubt) yfho may Eplai^ge^ Retrend^ 
Create, and Uncreate, and from the Bend^ 
With winks, fmiles, nods, and fuch Eke pahiy arts. 
May work and worm into a jury's heartsy 
Or, baffled there, may, turbulent of fotiJ, 
Cramp their high office, and their rights cbntrou}| 
Who may, tho* Judge, turn Advocate at hrge^ 
And deal replies out by the way of charge. 
Making Interpretation all the way. 
In fpite of Fafts, his wicked will obey. 
And, leaving Law without the.lcaft defence. 
May damn his Confcience to approve his SenAi 

F. Whilft, the true guardians of this charter*d M, 
In full and perfeft vigour. Juries ftand, 
A Judge in vain Ihall awe, cajole, perplex. 

P. Suppofe I fiiould be tried in MipoLsrKsr. 

To 
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^o pa6k a Jury they wiQ never dare. 

"here^s ao occafion to. pack Juries there. 

ydnft Prgudice all arguments are weak^ 
herfelf without eStd mud fpeak. 
1 thy Country, like a Coward fly, 
ce her int'reft, and her laws defy. 
Yj bewitchM, to India turn thy eyes ? 
oiir Europe thy vaift wrath (a&cti 
thy mifbegotten Mu(e lay bare 
wny arm, and play the Butcher there f 

'hy Counfel taken, what fhould Sadre do I 

could (he find an objeA that is new ? 

ravcU'd Youths, v^hom tender Mothers wcin,- 

id abroad to fee, and to be feen, 

rbom, left they (hould fornicate, or worfr, 

)r's fent by way of a dry nurfe, 

- whom juft enough of Spirit bears, 

N our follies, and to bring honle their^s, 

lade all Europe's vices fo well knovm, 

;em almoft as nat'ral' a& oui" oWn« 

L 4 F. Will 
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F. Will India for thy purpofc better do ? 

P. In one refpeft at leaft— there's Ibmething New. 

F. A harmlefs People, in whom Nature fpoks 
Free and untainted, 'mongft whom Satire ieeks. 
But vainly feeks, fo fimply plain their hearts. 
One bofom where to lodge her poifon'd darts. 

P. From knowledge fpcak You this, car doubt on doubt 
WeighM and refolv'd, hath Reafon found it out ? 
Neither from Knowledge^ nor by Reafon taught. 
You have Faith ev'ry where but where You ought. 
India or Europe — What's there in a name ? 
Propenfity to vice in both the fame, 
Nature alike in both works for Man's good. 
Alike in both by Man himfelf withftood. 
Nabobs, as well as thole who hunt them down, 
Deferve a cord much better than a crown,. 
And a Mogul can thrones as much debafe 
As any poliflrd Prince of Chriftian race. 

F. Could Yoi;, a ta(k more hard than You fuppofe, 
Could You, in ridicule whilft Satire glows, 

Make 
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fake all their follies to the life appear, 
^s ten to one You gaia no credit here, 
owe'er well^drawn, the PiAure after all, 
icaufe we know not the Original, 
''ould not find &vour in the public eye. 

P. That, having your good leave, I mean to tiy« 

d if Your obfervations fterling hold, 

the Piece (hould be heavy, tame, and cold, 

» make it to the fide of Nature lean, 

d^ meaning nothing, fbmething feem to mean^ 

» make the whole in lively colours glow, 

> bring before us fomething that we know, 

d from all honefl men applaufe to win, 

groupe the Company, and put them in. 

^. Be that ungcnVous thought by fhame fupprefs'd,] 
d not diftrefs to thofe too much diftrefs'd. 
ve They not, by blind Zeal miflcd, laid bare 
ofe fores whicJi never might endure the air ? 
/e They not brought their myfteries fo low, 
at what the Wife fufpefted not, Fools know ? 
►m their firft rife e'en to the prefent hour 
/e They not prov'd their own abufe of pow*r, 

Maiie 



»54 



THE FAREWELL, 



Made it impoffible^ if fairly viewM, 
Ever to have that dang'roni pow'r renewed, 
Whilft unfeduc'd by Miniflers, the throno 
Regards our Intereft, and knaws it^s own. 

P. Should ev*ry other fubjeft chance to fail, 
Thofe who have faird, and thofe who wi(h*d to (ail 
In the laft Fleet, afibrd an ample field 
Which muft beyond my hopes a harveft yield. 

F. On fuch v3e food Satire can hever thrive, 

p. She cannot ftarve, if there w^ oqly C|,ivi?, 



TH« 
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^nr^HE Time hath beeir, a boyifli, blufliing Tixa^ 

•^ When Modefty was fcarcely held a crimen 
\Vhen the moft Wicked had fome touch of grace^ 
And trembled to meet Virtue face to face. 
When ThofC) .who, in the cauie of Sin grown gpqr. 
Had ierv'd her without grudging day by day^ 
Were yet fo weak an awkward ihame to fed. 
And ftrove diat glorious fervice to conceal ; 
We, better bred, and than our Sires more wife^ 
$uch paltry narrownefs of foul defjpife. 
To Virtue cv'ry mean pretence dUclaim, 
Lay bare our crixnes, and glory in our Ihamt. 

TUaf 
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Time was^ e*er Temperance had fled the realm | 
£Ve Luxury fat guttling at tlie lielm 
From meal to meal, without one moment*s fpact 
Refcrv'd for bufineft, or allow'd for grace j 
E'er Vanity had fo far conquer'd Senfc 
To make us all wild rivals in expence. 
To make one Fool ftrive to outvie another^ 
And ey'ry coxoqn|b drefs againft his brother ; 
E*«r banifli'd Induftry had left our (hores, " 
And Labour was by Pride kick*d out of doors | 
£*re Idlenefs prevail'd fole Queen in Courts^ 
Or only yielded to a rage for fports ; 
E're. each weak mind was with extenvth caugbW 
And DifOpation held the pbce of Thought ; 
E*re gaQibling Lords in Vice fo far were gom. 
To cog the die, ^ bid the Sua look on ; 
E're ^ great Natioix^ not le& juft thaa freo^ 
Was made a hcgpjr by . Oeconomy ; 
£*re rugged Honefty was out of vogue^ 
E're Fafhion (l^mp'd her fanAioo on the rogmr ; 
Time was^ that Men had confcience, that they, madt 
Scruples to owe, wh^ never could be paid. 
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I One then found, however high his name, 
ar above his fellows dainn*d to (barney 

dar*d abufe, and ^fify his truft, 

0, being great, yet dar'd to be unjuft, 
nn'd like a plague, or but at diftance view'd, 
Kralk'd the crouded ftreets in Solitude, 
could his rank, and ftatjon in the land, 
le one mean knave to take him by the hand« 

1 rigid maxims (O, might fuch revive 
keep exphing honefty alive) 

le rogues, all other hopes of fame denyM^ 
juft thro' principle, be juft tluro' pride. 

lur Times, more polifli'd, wear a different facv^ 

Its are an Honour; Payment a difgrace* 

1 of weak minds, high-plac'd on Folly's lift, 

f gravely tell us Trade cannot fiibfift, 

' all thofe Thoufands who*re ia Trade employ*^ 

uth 'twixt Man and Man is once deHroy'cL 

ly — be it fo — We in that point acc6rd, 

what is Trade, and Tradefinen to a Lord.} 



'4BS&, &om day to day, fiom year to yea^ 
b had the cries of tradefmen in his ear. 
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Of tradefinen by his Villainy betray'd. 
And, vainly feeking Juflice, bankrupts made. 
What is*t to Fabek ? Lordly as before^ 
He fits at eafe, and lives to ruin more. 
Fix*d at his door» as modonlefs as ftone^ 
Begging, but only begging for their own. 
Unheard they ftand, or only heard by Thofe^ 
Thofe flaves in Liveiy, who mock their ¥foes. 
What is*t to Fabkr ? he continues great. 
Lives on in grandeur, and runs out in ftate. 
The helplefs Widow, wrung with deep defpair^ 
In bittemefs of foul, pours forth her pray V, 
Hugging her ftarving babes with ffareaming eyes» 
And calls down vengeance, vengeance from the (kies» 
What is*t to Faber ? he (lands fafe and clear» 
Heav'n can commence no legal aAion here» 
And on his breaft a mighty plate he wears, 
A plate more firm than triple brafs, which hesjrs 
The name of Privilege, *gainft vulgar awe ; 
He feels no Confdence, and he fears no Law. 

Nor think, acquainted with fmall knaves alone^ 
Who have not fhame outliv'd, and grace ou^;rown, . 
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great World Jiidden from thy reptile view, 
on fuch Mcnf to whom Contempt is due, 
mpt (hall fall, and their vile Atidior's name 
ded (land thro* all the land of (hame. 
<D his porchy like Perfiant to the Sun^ 
d contending crowds of Courtiers run ; 
to his aid what noble troops advance, 
fom to keep his crimes in Countenance. 
Nronder at it— They partake the chaiige, 
lall thdr Confcience, and their debts as large. 

»pp*d by fuch Clients, and without controul 
all that's honeft in the human foul, 
nndeur mean, with iniblence ui^uft, 
ft none but knaves can pnilb, and Fools will traft, 
I'd and Courted, Fabsr feems to ftand 
j^ Pillar in a guilty land. 
a (ad truth to which fuoceeding times 
fcarce give credit, when 'tis told in rimes) 
at tbnSt Honour with a jealous eye 
fi round the' Throne, did not true Piety, 
I, linked with Honour for the nobleft ends, 
I none but honeft Men amongft her friends) 

L. III. M Foxbid 
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Forbid u$ to be cni(h'd with fuch z weight. 
He miglu in tiine be Minifitr of State 

But why enlaiiB^ I on fiich petty crimes? 
They might bavt fllock'd the faith of former dina^ 
fiut now are held as Notbin^^Wc bqpn. 
Where our Sires cndcdy and improve iti Sil^ 
Rack our invention, and leave nothing new 
In Vice^ and FoUy for our fons to do. 

Nor deem this cenfure hard ; there's not a place 
Moft confecrate to puipofes of grace, 
Which Vice hath not poUuted ; none to high. 
But with bold pinion (he hath dar'd to £y, 
- And build there for her pkafure | none fo low^ 
But (he hath crept into it, made it know, 
And feel her powV ; in Courts, in Camps ihe itiga^ 
0*er fober Citizens, and fimpk Swains, 
E'en in our temples (he hath £x'd her thronr. 
And 'bovc God's holy altars pfaic'd her ol^ 

More to increafe the hanw of our State^ 
To make her Empire bftii^ as 'tis great. 
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ke us In full-grown PerfofUon fed 
which neither Art, nor Time can heal» 
ne difcarded, all remains of Pride, 
xEss fits crown*d, and triumphs by her fide. 
ffESs, who gleans tmt of the faudian mind 
few good feeds which Vice had left behind^' 
leeds ^which might in time lb Virtue tend, 
ives the Soul without k powV to mend ; 
^Ess, at fight of wfaMi^ vHth brave dildatn 
eaft of Manhcod fwells, but fwdls m vain, 
whom Honour makbs a fbrc'd tetreat, 
tedom is compcU^d to ^quit bsHrftat ; 
ffESS which, like that maiic by bloody Cain 
u his forehead for a biiotiier flatn, 
1 his great and aH-fubduii^ rag^^ 
I tlie flanding mark of this vik age. 

venal Hero trudks his fame for gold^ 
.triot*s virtue for a [dace is foM, 
itefman baigains for his Country's ihame, 
r preferment Priefts their God diichdm. 
mt with luft, her day oF letch^ o'er, 
other trains the Dau^ter which ihe bolt 

M 2 Ja 



And advertifes for a L ; 

Hufband and Wife (whom Av'rice 
Agree to five the chaige of Pimp an 
Thefe parts they play themlelves, a i 
And (hare the infamy, the gain to Q 
Well-pleas'd to find, when They tb 
That they have play'd the whore and 

Nor are thefe things (which might 
Of fluune ftill left) traniaaed in the d 
No— to the Public they are open laid. 
And carried on like any other trade. 
Scorning to nunoe dsimnation, and to 
To woik the works of darkneb in a c 
In fUIeft vigoor Viec mainfam. i*— ^- 
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Vhen theXight breaks upon her cowtrd ejre ; . 

toldly (he ftalks on earth, and to the Iky 

ifis her proud head, nor fears left time abate, 

ind turn her Husband's love to cankered hate, 

inoeFate, to make them more fincerely one, 

htfa crown'd their loves with Mountagub their ion. 

I Son, fo like his Dam, fb like his Sire, 

Vith all the Mothei'^s craft, the Father's fire, 

n Image To exprefs in every part, 

> like in all bad qualities of heart, 

hat, had They fifty children. He alone 

rould ftand as Heir Apparent to the tlux)ne. 

i 
With our own Ifland vices not content, 

^e rob our nei^^bours on the Continent, 

uice Europe round, and vifit ev'ry court, t 

ape their follies and their crimes import. 

different lands for different fins we roam, 

id, richly ijpe^ted, bring our cargoe home, 

obly induftrious to make vice appear 

her ftiU State, and perfect only here. 

To Holland, where Politenefs ever reigns, 
There priixutive Sincerity remains, 

M 3 And 



i66 THETIMES. 

And makes a ftand, where Freedom in her coixrfe 
Hath left her name, dip* (he hadi Idl her fefce 
In that, as other hnds, where fimple Tradk 
Was never m the garb of Fraud array^l. 
Where Avarice never darM to ttucff hb head. 
Where, like a finiling Cherub, Mpfcy, lec^ 
By Reafon, blefles the fweet-blooded race. 
And Cruelty could never find a jriace. 
To Holland for that Charity we roam. 
Which happily begins, and ends at hon^e. 

France, in return for peace and ppwV rcftor'd. 
For all tl^ofe Countries, which the Hero's %ord 
Unprofitably purchased, idly thrown 
Into her lap, and made once more her own ; 
France hath afibrded large and rich ftipplie$ 
Of Vanities fiiH-trimm'd, of pQlifh'dfics, 
Of foothing flatteries, which thro* the cars - 
Steal to, and melt the heart, of il^viih (cars ' 
Which break the Spirit, and of abjcA l^aud^-^ 
For which alas ! we need not fend abroad. 

Spain gives us Pride— "which Spain to all the eart 
May largely ^ve, lior fear herfslf a dearth-*- 

Gi 
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Gives us that Jfcaloufy, which, horn of (ewr 
And mean diftruft, grows not by Nature here— 
Gives us that SuperfUtion, whidi pretends 
By the worft means to ferve the beft of ends--^ 
That Cruelty, which, ftranger to the brare. 
Dwells only with the Coward, and the Slave, 
That Crurfty, which led her Chriftian band^ 
With more thai) favage rage o*er favage lands. 
Bade her without remorfe whde countries thinj^ 
And hold of nought, buf Mercy,, as a fin* 

Italia, nurfe of ev*?7 foftcr art, 
Who^ fegfiing f<^ xefine, unmims tfie heart. 
Who lays the realms of Se?>fe and Virtue wafte^ 
Who marrs whilft (he pretends to mend our tafle^ 
ItaIiIA, to con^pleat and crown our (hame. 
Sends us a Fiend, and Leoimt is his hame. 
The F«%e of greatneis, without being great, 
pride wiihoat PowV, Titles witfjout Eftate, 
Souls without vigour, Bodies vwthout force, 
Hate without caufc. Revenge without remarfe. 
Dark, mean Revenge, Murder wiAout defence, 
Jealoufy without Love, SqurtS without Scnft, 

M 4 Mirth 
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Mirth widiout Humour^ without Wit Gxioucet 

Faith without Reafon^ Gofpel without Giaco, 

Zeal without Knowledge, without Nature Art, 

Men without Manhood, Women without Heart, 

HijT-Men, wl^>, dry and pithlefs, are debarred 

From Man*s beft joysr— no fponer nu|de than marr*d-^ 

l£7^Men, whom many a rich and mUi Daoi^ 

To ferve her luft, and yet fecure her fiune. 

Keeps on high diet, as We Capons feed. 

To glut our appetites at laft depted \ 

Wonun^ who dance, in poftures fo ob£xne. 

They might awaken (hame in A&etine, 

Who, when, retired frQ|ii the day's piercing ligbt^ 

They celebrate the myAeries of iMgt^« 

Might iqake the M^fes, in a comer plap'd 

To view their monftrous lufts, deem Sappho duifle i 

Thefe, and a thouiand fedli^ rank s^ thefe, 

A thoufand fiuilt^, ten thouiand fools, who pleafe 

Our pall'd and fickly tafte, tep thoufand knaves. 

Who ferve our foes as i^ies, and us as (laves. 

Who by degrees, and unperceivM, prepare 

Our negks for chains which they already wqu*^ 

Madly we entertain, at the expence 

Of Fame, of Virtue, Tafte, and Cqmmon-Sm/b. 

Nor 
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Nor ftop W€ hcTfr— the fi>ft luxurious East, 
Where Man, his ibul d^raded, from the Bead 
la nodiing diff 'rent but in ihape we view, 
They walk en four legs, and he walks on two, 
Attn^ our eye^ and flowing from that fource. 
Sins of the Uackeft character. Sins worfe 
I'ban all her fdi^ues, which truly to unfold 
VTould make the beft Uood in my vans run cold. 
And ftrike all Manhood dead, which but to name 
Would call up in my cheeks the marks of ihame, 
Sins, if fuch Sins can be, which Ihut out grace, 
^hich for the guilty leave no hope, no place 
£'en in God's mercy. Sins 'gainft Nature^s plan 
^ofleft the land at large, and Man for Man 
^Um in tbofe fires, which Hell alone could raife 
^o make him more than damn'd, which, in the daya 
Of puniihment, when guilt becomes her prey, 
M^ith all her tortures (he can fcarce repay. 

Be Grace (hut out, be Mercy deaf, let God 
^\ik tenfold terrors arm that dreadful nod 
Which fpeaks them loft, and fentcncM to dcfpair ; 
Piftending widf^ her jaws, let Hell prq)are 
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For Thofe who thus ofiend amongft Mankindp 
A fire more fierce^ and tortures mm rcfinM ; 
On Earth, which gn>ans beneath their mofifhrauswoifbt, 
On Earth, alas! They mcot a diff'itnt file. 
And whilft the laws, falfe grace, &Ue mosey flifwn, 
Are taught to wear a foftnefs not their own. 
Men, ^hom the Beaib would fpunai, flwvld Acy vgipat 
Amongft the honeft herd, find nfbge hoiie. 

No longer by vain fear, or (hame controuTd 
From long, too long fecurity grown bold. 
Mocking rebuke, they brave it in our fkraets. 
And LuMtBY e*en at noon his miftrefii mecfi. 
So public in their crinnes, fo daring grown. 
They almoft take a pride to have them known. 
And each unnat*nd Villain fcarce endures 
To make a fecNl of his vil^ amours. 
Go where We wlH, at er'ry time and place, 
Sodom confronts, and (lares us in the face ; 
They ply In public at ogr very doors. 
And take the bread firom much more hoaeft Whoiti. 
Thofe who are mean high Paramours ftcuvr,^ 
And the rich guilly fcreen the guilty poor j 
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lie Sin too proud to feel from Rearod awt, 
(id Thole, wko pnAife it, too great fi>r Latn 

JVoman^ tfie pride and happinefif of Man, 

itfaout ¥^fe foft encfearmtnts Nature's plan 

id been a blank,'and Life not worth a thought $ ' ' 

Tnumj by all the Loves and Graces taught, 

ith fofteft arts, and fure, tho^ hidden flciD, ' " 

> hunanize, and mould us to her urill ; 

}nutnj with mere than common' grace formed beN^ 

ith the peiiuaftve language of a tear 

) melt tlic nigged temper of our ffle, 

' win us to her piirpofe with a fmile ; 

)man^ by fate the quickeft fpMt decreed, 

le faireft, beft reward of ev'ry deed 

hich be»s thtfftamp of honour, at whofe name 

ir antient Heroes caught a ^itlter fiame, 

id dar'd beyond belief, wluiOf oVr the plam, * 

urning the -corcafts of Piidces ftaitt, ' 

mfufion ptxMidly ftpode, wliiM Horror Mew 

[le fatal trump, and DmA-ftalk'd fell m view ; 

oman is out of date, a thfhg;thtown by 

» having loft its ufe $ No more the Eye 

With 
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VfiHtifemali beauty caught, in w3d amazoy 

Gazes entranced, and could for ever gaze » 

No more the Heart, that feat where Love refides. 

Each breath drawn quick and (hort, in fuller tides 

Life polling thro' the veins, each pulfe on fire. 

And the whole body tingling with defire. 

Pants for thofe charms, which Virtue m^t engage 

To break his vow, and thaw the froft of age^ 

Bidding each trembling nerve, each mufcle ftrain. 

And givii^ pleafure which is almoft pain. 

Women are kept for nothing but the bfted ; 

For pleafure we muft have a Ganymede, 

A fine, frefh Hylas, a delicious boy. 

To ferve our purpofes of beaftly joy. 

Faireft of Nymphs, where evVy Nymph is fair. 
Whom Nature form'd with more than common care, 
With more than common care whom Art improved. 
And both declar'd mdl worthy to be lov*d, 
■ n^IeAed wanders, whilft a croud 

Purfiie, and confecrate the fliq>s 



She, hapleis maid, bom in a wretched hour. 
Wades life's gay prime in vain^ like fome fiur flowV, 
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Swtet in its fcait, and Hvely in its hue. 

Which withers on the ftalk from whence it grew, 

And dies uncn^'d, whilft He, admir'd, carefs*d, 

Bdov'd, and ev'ry where a welcome gueft. 

With Brutes of rank and fortune plays the Whore, 

for diis unnatural luft a Common Sew'r. 

Dine with Apicius— at his fumptuous board 
^nd all, the world of dainties can afford — 
And yet (£> much di(i)emper*d Spirits pall 
Tht fickly appedte) amidft them all 
\picius finds no joy, but, whilft he carves 
^or ev'ry gueft, the Landlord fits and ftarves. 

The foreft Haunch, fine, fat, in flavour high, 
Kept to a moment, finokes before his eye. 
But finokes iit vain ; his heedlefs eye runs o*er 
And loathes what He had deified before ; 
The Turtle, of a great and glorious fize, 
Worth its own weight in gold, a mighty prize 
for which a Man of Tafte all riiques would run, 
[tfelf a feaft, and ev'ry dilh in one. 
The Turtle in luxurious pomp comes in. 
Kept, kiU'd, cut up, prepar'd, and drefs*d by Quik; 

In 
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In vain it comes, in Tain lies ilill in view i 
As QyiN^iath died it| he may cat it too^ 
Apiciub cannot — When the g^ gpei roundt 
Quick-circling, and the roofs with miitfa refouod. 
Sober he fits, and filent--all alone 
Tho* in a croud, and. to himfelf fcarce known. 
On grief he feeds, nor friends can cure, nor wine 
Sufpend his cares, and make him ceafe to {rime* 

Why mourns Apicius thus ? why. runs his eye, 
Heedlefs, o*er delicates, which from the iky 
Might call down Jove ? Where now his generous wifl 
That, to invent a new and better difli. 
The World might bum, and all mankind expire. 
So he might roaft a Phcenix at the fire ? 
Why fwims tlut eye in tears, which, thro' a race « 
Of fixty years, ne*er (hew'd one fign of grace ? 
Why feels that heart, which never felt before ? 
Why doth that pamper*d glutton eat no more. 
Who only liv'd to eat, his Stomach pall'd. 
And drown*d in floods of forrow i hatli Fate call*d 
His Father from the grave to fecond Kfe ? 
Hath Clodius on his hands returned his Wife, 
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1 the Law, by (IriAeft juftke taught^ 
ird him to reftore the dow*r (he brought ? 
tme bold Creditor againft his will 
t in, and forced him to difcharge a bill. 
Eating had no (hare ? Hath fome vain Weneh 
It his wealth, and forc*d him to retrench ? 
ny rival Glutton got the ftart 
at him in his own luxurious art, 
t catcs for which Apicius could not pay, 
ft old dainties in a newer way ? 
lis Cook, worthy to be (Iain with rods, 
I a di(h, fit to entertain the Gods, 
th fome Varlet, croTsM by cruel fate, 
^n dovm the price of Eihplres in a plate f 

le, none of thefe— ^is Servants all are tryM^ 

e they walk on ice, and nevdr Aide; 

ook an acqui(ition made in France,^ 

t put a CloK out of countetiance, 

tho* old HoLLES ftill maintains his ftahd, 

he one rival glutton in thie land ; 

len are all fht objeAs of his Kate, 

ebts are all unpaid^ and yet his (hte 
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In full fecurity and triumph hdd, 
Unlefs for once a Knave fliould be expelled $ 
His Wife it ftill a Whore, and in his pow'r 
The Woman gone, he ftill retains the dow'r i 
Sound in the grave (thanks to his filial care 
Which mixt the draughty and kindly fent him there) 
His father fleeps, and» *t]ll the laft trump (hake 
The comers of the earthy (hall not awake. 

Whence flows this Sorrow then? behind his chair 
Did*ft Thou not fee, decked with a Solitaire 
Which on his bare breaft glittVing play*d and gnic'd 
With niceft ornaments, a Stripling plac'd, 
A Smooth, Smug, Stripling, in life's faireft prime ? 
Did'ft Thou not mind too, how from time to time. 
The monftrous Letcher, tempted to defpife ' 

All other dainties, thither tum*d his eyes ? 
How He feem'd inly to reproach us ally 
Who ftrove his fix*d attention to recall. 
And how he wiih'd, e*en at the Time of grace. 
Like Janus, to have had a double face i 
His caufe of grief behold in that fair Boy ; 
Apicius dotes, and Corydon is coy. 



Vain 
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Vain and unthiuking Stripling I When the glaJs 
Vieets thy too curious eye, and, as You paA» 
'^latt'ring, preients in (miles thy image there, 
Vhy doft Thou blefs the Gods^ who made Thee fair i 
tiame their large bounties, anfd with reafon blame ^ 
^urfe, curfi? thy beauty, for it leads to Ihame. 
Vhen thy hot Lord, to work Thee to his end, 
tids fhow'rs of gold into thy breaft defcend, 
ufpeA liis gifts, nor the vile giver truft ; 
They're baits for Virtue, and fmell ftrong of luft. 
)n thofe gay, gaudy trappings, which adorn 
The temple of thy body, look with fcom, 
^iew them with horror, they pollution mean 
Uid deepeft ruin ; Thou haft often feen, 
^rom 'mongft the herd, the fai^eft and the btft 
]!a8e6illy fifigie^ out, and richly 4feft> 
^th grandeur mock'd, for facrifice decreed, 
Dniy in g^e^t^sr poii^ ^i )aft to bkcd. 
k wam'd in time, the threat^aed danger Ahui^ 
To ftay a 9ioment is to be u^donf . 
(Vhat tho*, temptation proof, thy Virtue ihine, 
t^or bribes c^n 9¥>ve, iior arU Q^n uiidermin(e| 
All other methodcf ffMling, pne ri^purpe 
k ftill behind, and Thou muft yield to force. 

Vol. III. N Paint 



178 T H E T I M E S. 

Paint to thyfelf the horrors of a rape, 
Moft ftrongly paint, and, while Thou can*ft cfinpc, 
Mind not his promifes — They're made in Iport — 
Made to be broke — Was He not bred at Court I 
Truft not his Honour, He's a Man of birth ; 
Attend not to his oaths — They're made on earth. 
Not regifter'd in Hcav'n — He mocks at grace. 
And in his Creed God never found a place- 
Look not for Confcience — ^for He knows her not, 
So long a Stranger, (he is quite forgot — 
Nor think thyfelf in Law fecure and firm-^ 
Thy Mafter is a Lord, and Thou a worm, 
A poor mean Reptile, never meant to think. 
Who, being well fupplied with meat and drink. 
And fuffer'd juft to crawl from place to place, 
Mufl ferve his lufts, and think he does Thee grace. > 

Fly then, whilft yet 'tis in thy pow'r to fly. 
But whither can'ft Thou go ? on whom rely 
For wifli'd proteftion ? Virtue's fure to meet 
An armed hoft of foes, in ev'ry flreet. 
What boots it, of Apicius fearful grown. 
Headlong to fly into the arms of Stonb^ 
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Or why take rdFuge in the houfe of pray'r. 

If fure to meet with an Apicius there ? 

Tnift not Old Age, which will thy faith betray ; 

W Socrates is ftill a Goat, tho* grey ; 

Tnift not green Youth; Florio will fcarce go down, 

^nd, at eighteen, hath furfeited the Town ; 

Tnift not to Rakes — alas ! 'tis all pretence— 

They take up raking only as a fence 

Gainft Common Fame — place H-^—— in thy view; 

fc keeps one Whore as Barrowby kept two ; 

Truft not to Marriage-T- T— -— took a Wife, 

^ho chafte as Dian might have pafs'd her life, 

^3d (he not, far more prudent in her aim, 

^o propagate the honours of his name, 

nd fave expiring titles] taken care 

^ithout his knowledge to provide an heir ; 

ruft not to Marriage, in Mankind unread ; 

- — 's a married man, and S— — new wed. 

Would'ft Thou be fafe ? Society forfwear, 
y to the defart, and feek. (belter there, 
atl with the Brutes — they follow Nature's plan— 
here's not one Brute fo dangerous as Man 

N 2 In 
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In Afiic*s wilds — 'xnongft them that refuge fiftd, 
Which Luft denies thee here among Mankind; 
Renounce thy n^me, ^y nature, and no mxx^ 
Pique thy vain Pride on Mamhood, on all four 
Watt, as You fee thofe heneft creatures do, 
And quite forget that 6nce You waik'rf on Two. 

But, if the tliougbts of Solitude alami. 
And focial life hath one remaining charm. 
If ftill Thou art to Jeopardy decreed 
Amongft the monfters of August a's btted. 
Lay by thy fcx, thy fafety to procure j 
Put off the Man, firifi^ Meti to live fecute j 
Go forth a Woman t6 the public view. 
And with their garb aflHime their manners too. 
Had the Ught-fioud Greek of Chiron's fchool 
Been wife enough to keep this fingle rute, 
The Maudlin Hero, like a puling bay 
Robb'd of his play-thing, on the plains of Troy 
Had never blubbered at Patroclus* tomb, 
And plac*d his Minion in his Miftrefs' room. 
Be not in this than Catamites more nice. 
Do that for Virtue, which they do for Vice, 



Thus 
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Tluis flialt Tlvou pais untainted life's gay bloom^ 
Thus (land uncourted in the drawing-roon^ 
At midnight thus, untempt^^ walk the ibeet^ 
And run no dai^er but of being beat. 

Where Is the Mother, whoie o^cipus zpd 
DUcreetly judging what her Daughters ieel 
By what ftic.feh hcrfelf Jn days of yprc, 
Again/l ihat Letcher Man a^bes j^ the door^ 
Who not permits, c'eti for the fake of pnyV, 
A Pricft, imqaiikated, to cnler there. 
Nor (could her wiOies^ md her cai« prevail) 
Would fufier in ibe bpufe a % that's m^ ? 
Let her difcharge tifr cities, tbrow wkte her dopn^ 
Her daughters cannot, if They would, be Whores, 
Nor c2m a man be £ehui4> 4s Times aowgp. 
Who thinks it worth Jhis wb|Ie to make thcmj&« 

Tho' they ihore frcfli, more livtfy than tbe l^^anit 
And brighter than ^noon-day. Sun, adorn 
The worics of Ni^ttse> tho' j^ Mothtr's^caiai 
Revives improved, in ev'ry Da^ter*s £Mae» 
Undifciplin'd in dttU.DifGrfitioti's t;u]es, 
Vntaught, and Undebauch'd by Boardiog-Schooli, 

N 3 Fwf 
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Free and unguarded, let Them range the Town, 
Go forth at random, and run pleafure down ; 
Start where (he will, difcard all taint of fear. 
Nor think of danger, when no danger's near. 
Watch not their fteps — They're fafe without thy care, 
Unlefs, like Jennets, they conceive by air. 
And ev'ry one of them may die a Nun, 
Unlefs they breed, like Carrion, in the Sun. 
Men, dead to pleafure, as they*re dead to grace, 
Againft the law of Nature fet their face. 
The grand primaeval law, and feem combined 
To flop the propagation of Mankind ; 
Vile Pathicks read the Marriage Ad with pride. 
And fancy that the Law is on their fide. 

Broke down, and Strength a ftranger to his bed, 

Old L-» — -^ tho' yet alive, is dead ; 

T— lives no more, or lives not to our Ifle ; 
Na longer blefl: with a Cz— — *s fmile 

T— is at P difgrac'd. 

And M-« grown grey, perforce grows chafte ; 

Nor to the credit of our modcfl: race, 
Rifes one Stallion to fupply their place. 

'" -^ A Maiden- 
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A Maidenhead, which, twenty years ago. 

In mid December, the rank Fly would blow 

Tho' clofely kept, now^ when the Dog-Star's heat 

Enflames the marrow, in the very ftreet 

May lie untouched, left for the worms, by Thofc 

Who daintily pafs by, and hold their nofe. 

Poor, plain Concupifcenee is in difgrace, 

IVnd fimple LetchVy dares not (hew her face 

Left (he be fent to Bridewell ; Bankrupts made. 

To (ave their fortunes. Bawds leave off that trade, 

IVhich firft had left off them j to WelUhfe Squan 

Fine, fre(h, young Strumpets (for Dodd preaches there) 

Throng for fubfiftence ; Pimps no longer thrive, 

\nd Pcnfions only keep L— • alive. 

Where is the Mother, who thinks all her pain, 
Vnd all her jeopardy of travail, gain, 
rV^hen a Man Child is bom, thinks ev'ry pray'r, 
^aid to the full, and anfwer'd in an heir ? 
Ihort-fighted Woman ! little doth (he know 
Vhat ftreams of forrow from that fource may flow, 
kittle fufpef^, while (he furveys her Boy, 
Icr young Narcissus, with an eye of joy 

N 4 Too 
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Too full for Continence, that Fate could prt 
Her darling as a curfe, that (he may live, 
E're fixteen Winters their (hort courfe have run^ 
In agonies of foul, to curfe that Son. 

Pray then for Daughters, Ye wife Mothers, pray } 
They (hall reward your love, not make ye grey 
Before your time with forrow ; they (hall give 
Ages of peace and comfort, whilft Ye live 
Make life moft truly worth your care, and fav^ 
In fpite of death, your mem'ries from the grave* 

That Senfe, with more than manly vigour fiai^^ 
That Fortitude of Soul, that (betch of Thou^ 
That Genius, great beyond the narrow bound 
Of Earth's low walk, that Judgment perfeA found. 
When wanted moft, that purity of Tafte, 
Which, Critics mention by the name of chafte ; 
Adom'd with Elegance, that eafy flow 
Of ready Wit, which never made a foe. 
That Face, that Form, that Dignity, that Eafc,. 
Thofe pow'rs of pleafing with that will to pleafc. 
By which Lepbl, when in her youthful days^ 
£*en from tlie curri(h Pope extorted praife. 
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We fee, tmnrmitted, in her daughter fiiine 
Ani view a new Lepel in CAHoLiyc. 

Is a fon bom into this wbrld of woe ? 
In never-ceafing (breams let forrow flow, 
Se from that hoar tfie houfe with fables hung. 
Let lamentations dwell upon thy tongue, 
£*en fix)m the moment Aat he firft began 
To wail and wine, let him not fee a man. 
Lock, Lock him up, far from the public eye. 
Give him no opportunity to buy. 
Or to be b<3ught ; B— — , tho* rich, was fold. 
And gave his body up to (hame for gold. 



rtS 



Let it be bruited all about the Town, - 
That He b coarfe, indelicate and bn)iwn. 
An Antidote to Luft, his Face deep fcarr'd 
With the Small-Pox, his body maim*d and mair^d^ 
Eat up with the KingVevU, and his blood, 
Taintd throughout, a thick and putrid ^ood. 
Where dwells Corruption, making him all o'er. 
From head to foot, a rank and nmnfaigibre. 
Should'fl Thou report him as by Nature made, 
He is undone, and by thy praife betray'd ; 
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i86 T H E T I M E S. 

Give him out fair, Letchers in number more. 
More brutal and q;iore fierce^ than throng*d the door 
Of Lot in Sodom, (hall to thine repair. 
And force a paflage, tho* a God is there. 

Let him not have; one Servant tliat is male ^ 
Where Lords are baffled. Servants oft prevail. 
Some vices They propofe, to all agree; 
H— ^ was guilty, but was M— free ? 

Give him no Tutor — ^throw him to a punk. 
Rather than truft his morals to a Monk- 
Monks we all know We, who have liv'd at bomc^ 

From fair report, and Travellers, who roam. 
More feelingly — nor truft him to the gown, 
'Tis oft a covering in this vile town 
For bafe defigns j Ourfelves have liv'd to fee 
More than one Parfon in the Pillory. 
Should He have Brothers, (Image to thy view 
A Scene, which, tho' not public made^ is true) 
Let not one Brother be to t*other known. 
Nor let his Father fit with him alone. 



Bi 
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Be all his Servants, Female, Young, and Fair, 
And if the Pride of Nature fpur thy heir 
To deeds of Venery, if, hot and wild. 
He chance to get fome fcore of maids with child. 
Chide, but forgive him j Whoredom is a crime. 
Which, more at this, than any other time. 
Calls for indulgence, and, 'mongft fuch a race. 
To have a baftard is fome fign of grace. 

Bom in fuch times, (hould I fit tamely down, 
Supprefs my rage, and fauater tliro* the town 
As One who knew not, or who ihar'd thefe crimes ? 
Should I at lefler evils point my rimes^ 
And let this Giant Sin, in the full eye 
Of Obfervation, pafs unwounded by ? 
The' our meek Wives, paflive Obedience taught. 
Patiently bear thofe wrongs, for whidi They ouglit, 
With the brave Spirit of their dam^ poflefs'd. 
To plant a dagger in each hufband's bread. 
To cut off male increafe from tliis fair Ifle, 
And turn our Thames into another Nile ; 
The', on his Sunday, the fmug Pulpiteer, 
Loud 'gainft all other crimes is filent here, 

And 



i88 T H E T I M E S. 

And thinks himfelf abfolv'd, in the pretence 
Of Decency, which meant for the defence 
0( real Virtue, and to raife her price. 
Becomes an Agent for the caufe of Vkc ;. 
Tho' the Law fleeps, and thro' the care Tkejr talce 
To drug her well, may never more awafcc j 
Bom in fuch times, nor with that patience curft 
Which Saints may boafl of, I muft fpeak, or buFft» 

But If, too eager in my bold career, 
Haply I wound the nice, and cbafter eaar^ 
If, all unguarded, all too rude, I fpeak. 
And call up blufhes in the maiden's cheek, 
Forgive, Ye Fair — my real motives view. 
And to forgiyenefs add your praifes too. 
For You I write-^nor wifli a better plan, 
The Caufe of Woman is moft worthy Man— 
For You I ftill will write, nor held my hand, 
Whilft there's one ikve rf Sodom in the land. 

Let them fly far, and ikolk from place to place. 
Not daring to meet Manhood face to face. 
Their fleps I'll track, nor yidd ri»em one retreat 
Where Th€y may hide their heads, or refi their feet, 
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God in wrath fhall let his vengeance falli^ 
make a great example of them all, 
ng in one grand pile this Town expire, 
Fow'rs in dull, her Thames a lake of fire, 
*hey (mod worth our wi(h) convinc*d, tho* late, 
leir paft crimes, and dangerous edate, 
>n of Women with Repentance buy, 
learn to honour them, as much as I. 
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TT APPY the Bard (tho* few fuch Bards we find) 
•*• -*• Who, 'bove controulmeat, dares to Ipeak his inind^ 
Dares, unabafh'd, in ev'ry place appear, 
\nd nothing fears, but what he ought to fear. 
Flim Fafhion cannot tempt, him abje6l Need 
Cannot compel, him Pride cannot miflead 
To be the flave of greatncfs, to ftrike fail. 
When, fweeping onward with her Peacock> taU, 
[^ALiTY, in foil plumage, paflesby ; 
He views her with a fix*d, contemptuous eye, 
And mocks the Puppet, keeps his own due ft^te, 
And is above converfing with the great. 
Vol. Ill, O Perilh 



Who, with mean, private views, 
No fpark of Virtue living in their 
Have bafely tum'd Apoftates, h ivt 
Their dignity of office, have difgn 
Like Eli's Sons, the altars where 
And caused their name to (link thrc 
Have ftoop'd to proftitute their vena 
For the fupport of great, but guilty 
Have made the Bard, of their own > 
Inferior to that thing we call a Lord. 

What is a Lord? Doth that plain, 
Contain fome magic fpell ? as foon ai 
Like an Alarum Bell on Night's dull 
Doth it ftrike louder, and more fl^'^- 
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afing, tho' keen, of Humour free, tho' chaftc, 
fterling Genius whh found Judgment grac'd, . 
Virtue far above temptation's Reach, 
1 Honour, which not malice can impeach ? 
ieve it not — 'twas Nature's firft intent, 
ore their rank became their punifhment, 
^ ihould have pafs*d for Men, nor blufh'd to prize 
: blefllngs (he beftow*d — (he gave them eyes, 
1 They could fee — (he gave them cars — they heard— « 
B In(bruments of (lining, and they ftirr'd — 
e Us, they were de(ign*d to eat, to drink, 
talk, and (ev'ry now and then) to think. 
1 They, by Pride corrupted, for the (ake 
Singularity, difclaim'd that make, 
1 They, difdaining Nature's vulgar mode, 
IT off, and (faruck into another road, 
•e fitting ^ualityj and to our view 
le forth a Species altogether new, 
lething We had not known, and could not know, 
; nothing of God*s making here below, 
ruRE exclaimed with wonder— -X^rir are Things, 
ich, never made by Me, were made by Kings. 

O 2 A Lord 
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A Lord (ndr iet the honeft, and die brave. 
The true, Old Noble, with the Fcx)l and Knave 
Here mix his fame 5 curft be that thouglit of mine. 
Which with a B— and F — ihould Grafton join) 
A Lord (nor here let Cenfurc ra(hly call 
My juft contempt of fome, abufe of all. 
And, as of lau^ when Sodom was my theme, 
Slander my purpofe, and my Mufe bla(^heme, 
Becaufe (he {lops not, rapid in her fong. 
To make exceptions as (he goes along, 
Tho' well (he hopes to find, another year, 
A whole Minority ^xcsfitions heve) 
A mere, mere Lonit nvhh nothing but the niame^ 
Wealth all his Worth, and Title all his Fame, 
Lives on another man, hirtifclf a blank, 
Thanklefs he lives,, ^or nuft fome Grandfire thank^ 
For fmuggled Honours, and iil-^tten pelf; 
A Bard owes all to Nature, and Hhnftlf. 

Gods, how my Sotd is buntt up whh^Udatn, 
When I fee Men, whom Phosbus in Us Tnin 
Might view with pride, lacquey the heels of diofe 
Whom Genius ranks amongft her greatcft foes ! 
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And what's the caufe ? why tliefe fame Tons of fcom. 

No thanks to thein> were to a Title bom. 

And could not help it ; by Chance hither lent. 

And only Deities hy accident. 

Had fortune on our getting chanc'd to (hine 

Their birthright honours had been yours or mine. 

'Twas a mere random ftroke, and ihouki the Throne 

Eye Thee with favour, proud and lordly grown. 

Thou, tho* a Bard, might'ft be their fellow yet. 

But Felix never can be made a Wit. 

No, in good faitb*-»that's one of thoie few things 

Which Fate hath plac'd beyomd the reach qi Kings. 

Bards may be Lords, but 'tis not in the cards. 

Play hpm we will, to turn Lords into Bards. 

A Bard'^<k'Lord — ^Why let them hand in hand 
Go forth as Friends, and travel thro* the land, 
Dbferve which word the People can digeft 
^{oft readily, which goe$ to market bed. 
Which gets mod credit. Whether Men wlH truft 
A Bard becaufe they think he may be Juft, 
Or on a Lord^ will chufe to rilque Uieir gains, 
Tho' Privilsgem that point flill remains. 

O 3 A Bard 



'Tis done, and Hermes, b 
Summons a Synod in the facrec 
Gods throng with Gods to take 
And fit in (late the Senate of th 
Whilft, in a kind of parliament 
Men ftare at thofe above, and y, 
What They're tranfafting ; Rb 
Juft in the midft, a ballance in i 
Which o'er and o'er (he tries, a 
From eitlier fide, conduced full 
A Man comes forth, of figure fl 
We now and then fee fomething 

Tht fr/l was meagre, flimfy. 
But Nature kinAUr u^j — « 
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So very narrow, and fo much beat out. 

That Phyfiognomifts have made a doubt^ 

Proportion lod, ExprefTion quite forgot. 

Whether it could be call'd a face or not ; 

At end of it howe'er, unblefs'd with beard, , 

Some twenty fathom length of chin appear*d ; 

With Legs, which we might well conceive that Fate 

Meant only to fupport a fpider's weight. 

Firmly he drove to tread, and with a ftride 

Which (hew'd at once his weaknefs and his pride. 

Shaking himfelf to pieces, feem*d to cry, 

Obferve, good People, how I (hake the (ky. 

In his right hand a Paper did He hold. 
On which, at large, in charaAers of gold, 1 

Diftind, and plain for thofe who run to fee. 
Saint Archibald had wrote Z, O, R, D. 
This, with an air of fcom. He from afar 
TwirPd into Reason's fcales, and on that Bar, 
Which frem his foul he hated, yet admir'd. 
Quick tum'd his back, and as he came rctir'd. 
The Judge to all around his name declared ; 
EachGoddefstitter'd, each God laugh'd, JovEftar'd, 

O 4 And 
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And the whole People cried, with one accord. 
Good Heaven blefs us all, is that a L^dl 

Such was the /iry?^— the Second was a man. 
Whom Nature built on quite a different plan ; 
A Beary whom from the mdment he was bom. 
His Dam defpis'd, and left unlicyiin fcom! 
A Babel^ which the pow'r of Art outdone. 
She could not finilh when (he had begun i 
An utter Chaos^ out of which no might 
But that of God could ftrike one fpark of light. 

Broad were his (houlders, and from blade to blade 

A H might at full length have laid ; 

Vaft were his Bones, his Mufdei^ twifted ftrong, 
His Face was (hort, but broader than 'twas long. 
His Features, tho* by Nature they were hrge. 
Contentment had contrived to overcharge 
And bury meaning, fave that we might fpy 
Senfe low'ring on the pentbouie of his eye } 
His Arms were two twin Oaks, his l^% fi> ftout 
That they might bear a Manfion-Houfe about, 
N^M* were They, look but at his body there, 
Defign'd by Fate a much lefs weight to bea£« 
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O'er a brown Caffick^ which had once been black, 
V^hich hung in tatters on his brawny back, 
A fight mod (farange, and aukward to behold 
He threw a covering of Blue and Gold. 
Juft at that time of life, when Man by rule, . 
The Fop laid down, takes up the graver fool. 
He darted up a Fop, and, fond of (how, 
Look'd like another Hercules, tum'd Beau. 
\ SubjeA, met with only now and then, 
Huch fitter for the pencil than the pen ; 
ioGARTH would draw him (Envy muft allow) 
2'cn to the life, was Hogarth living now. 

With fuch accoutrements, with fuch a form, 
Nff uch like a Porpoife juft before a ftorm, 
Dnwaord He rolIM ; a laugh prevaii'd around, 
E'en Jove was feen to fimper ; at the found 
[Nor was the caufe unknown, for from his Youth 
Hinifelf he ftudied by the glafs of Truth) 
He join'd their mirth, nor (hall the Gods condemn 
If, whilft They laugh*d at him, be laugh'd at them. 
Judge Reason view*d him with an eye of grace. 
Looked thro' his ibul, and quite forgot his face, 

And» 
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Might well difcrcdit j faithful to his truft, 
In the extremeft points of Juftice, Juft^ 
Well-knowing All, and lov'd by All he knew. 
True to his King, and to his Country true, 
Honeft at Court, a1>ove the baits of gain. 
Plain in his drefs, and in his manners plain, 
Mod'rate in wealth, gen'rous but not profuie. 
Well worthy riches, for he kaew their ufe, 
Poflefling much, and yet dcferving more. 
Defending thofe high honours which he wore 
With eafe to all, and in return gain'd fame. 
Which all men paid, becaufe he did not claim. 
When the grim War was plac'd in dread array. 
Fierce as the Lion roaring for his prey. 
Or Lionefs of royal whelps foredone. 
In Peace, as mild as th^ departing Sun, 
A gen'ral bleffing wherefoe'er he turn'd. 
Patron of Learning, nor himfelf unlearn'd. 
Ever awake at Pity's tender call, 
A Father of the Poor, a Friend to All, 
Recall fuch times, and from the grave bring back 
A Worth like this, my heart (hall bend, or crack. 
My ftubborn pride give way, my tongue proclaim. 
And ev'ry Mufe confpire to fwell his famcy 
. ^ T^iU 
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'Till Envy (hall to liim that praifc allow, 
Which (he cannot deny to Temple now. 

This Juflice claims, nor (hall the Bard forget. 
Delighted with the talk, to pay that debt, 
To pay it like a Man, and in his lays. 
Sounding fuch worth, prove his own right to praife. 
But let not Pride and Prgudice mifdeem. 
And think that empty Titles are my Theme, 
Titles, with Me, are vain, and nothing worth, 
I rev'rence Virtue, but I laugh at Birth. 
Give me a Lord that's lioneft, frank, and brave, 
I am his friend, but cannot be his (lave. 
Tho* none indeed but Blockheads would pretend 
To make a (lave, where they may make a friend. 
I love his Virtues, and will make them known^ 
Confefs his rank, but can't forget my own. 
Give me a Lord, wiio, to a Title bom, 
Boafts nothing elfe, Til pay him fcom with fcom. 
What, (hall my Pride (and Pride is Virtue here) 
Tamely make way, if fuch a wretch appear i 
Shall I uncover'd (bnd, and bend my knee 
To fuch a (hadow of Nobility, 

A Shred, 
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A Slired, a Remnant ? he might rot unknown 
Por any real merit of his own, 
And never had come forth to public note 
Had He not worn by chancy his Fatlicr's coat. 

To think a M — — — worth my Icaft regards. 

Is treafon to the Majefty of Bards. 

By Nature form'd (when for her Honour* fake 
She fomething more than common drove to make, 
When, overlooking each minute dcfeA, 
And all too eager to be quite correA, 
In her full heat and vigour, (he impreft 
Her ftamp moft ftrongly on the favoured bread) 
The Bard (nor think too lightly that I mean 
Thofe little, pidling Witlings, who o'erween 
Of their fmall parts, the Murphys of the ftage. 
The Masons and the Whiteheads of the age. 
Who all in raptures their own works rehearfe. 
And drawl out meafur*d profe, which They call vcrfe) 
The real Bard^ whom native Genius fires. 
Whom every Maid of Caftaly infpires. 
Let him confider wherefore he was meant. 
Let him but anfwer Nature's great intent. 

And 
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Lnd fairly weigh himfelf with other men, 
V^ould ne'er debafe the glories of his pen, 
Vould in full ftate, like a true Monarch, live, 
lor bate one inch of his Prerogative. 

Methinks I fee old Wingate frowning here. 
Win GATE may in the feafon be a Peer, 
"ho' now, againft his will, of figures fick, 
[e's forc'd to diet on Arithmetic^ 
;'en whilft he envies ev'ry Jew he meets, 
V^ho cries old Cloaths to fell about the ftreets) 
lethinks (his mind with future honours big, . 
lis Tyburn Bob tum'd to a drefs'd Bag Wig) 
hear him cry — What doth this jargon mean i 
Vas ever fuch a damn'd dull Blockhead feen ? 

4ajejly Bard^—Prercgative Difdain 

lath got into, and turn'd the fellow's brain ; 

^o Beth/em with him — give him whips and ftraw— 

'm very fenfible he's mad in Law. 

L faucy Groom who trades in Reafon, thus 

"o fet himfelf upon a Par with us ; 

f this here*s fufFer'd, and if that there fool 

lay when he pleafes fend us all to fchool. 
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my then our only bufinefs is outright 

To take our caps, and bid the World good night. 

I've kept a Bard myfelf this twenty years. 

But nothing of this kind in him appears. 

H«, like a thorough true-bred Spaniel, licks 

The hand which cuffs him, and the foot wHicb kicks^ 

He fetches and he carries, blacks my (hoes. 

Nor thinks it a difcredit to his Mufe, 

A Creature of the right Camelion hue. 

He wears my colours, yellow or true Blue, 

Juft as I wear them ; 'tis all erne to him. 

Whether I change thro' confcience, or thro' whim. 

Now this is fomething like, on fuch a plan 

A Bard may find a friend in a great man ; 

But this proud Coxcomb — Zoimds, I thought that All 

Of this queer tribe had been like my Old Paul. 

Injurious Thought ! accurfed be the tongue 
On whi^ch the\ile infinuation hung. 
The heart where 'twas engender'd, curft be thofe, 
Thofe Bardsj who not thcmfelves alone expofe, 
But Me^ but j^//, and make thie very name- 
By which They're call'd, a ftanding mark of flume. 

Talk 
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Talk not of Cuftom — 'tis the Coward's plea, 
Current with Fools, but pafles not with mc ; 
An old ftale trick, which guilt hath often tried 
By numbers to o'crpow'r the better fide. 
Why tell me then that from the birth of Rime, 
No matter when, down to the prefent time, 
As by th* original decree of Fate, 
Bards have prote<flion fought amongft the Great, 
Confcious of weaknefs, have applied to them 
As Vines to Elms, and twining round their ftem, 
Flauri(h'd on high ; to gain this wi(h'd fupport 
E'en Virgil to M^cenas paid his court. 
As to the Cuftom^ 'tis a point agreed, 
fiut 'twas a foolifh diffidence, not need. 
From which it rofe \ Had Bards but truly known 
That Strength, which is moft properly their own. 
Without a Lordy unpropp'd. They might have flood. 
And overtopp'd thofe Giants of the wood. 

But why, when prefent times my care engage 
Muft I go back to the Auguftan age ? ^ 
Why, anxious for the living, am I led 
Into the manfions of the antient dead ? 

Vol. III. P Can 
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Cim they find Patrons no where but at RoMt, 
And mud I leek.M.^£NA8 in the t6nlbf 
Name but a Wingate, twenty Pools <X not? 
Start up, and from report Macbnas quote | 
Under his colours Lards are prou4 to iSght, 
Forgetting that IMjecekas was 1 Knigbt ; 
They mention him, as if to xfie lus fiartm 
Was in fome ineafure, to partake his ^finne, 
Tho' Virgil, washeKvfng, intheftfeet 
Might rot for them, or pprifh in the Pleit. 
jSee how They redden, and the charge difclahn-^ 
Virgil, and in the Fleet — foAid it Shaine. 
Hence, Ye vain Boafters, to the Fleet repifr. 
And aflc^ with blufhe^ rflc, if Llgyj^ islfttefc. 

Patrons, in days of yore, were Men of Senfe, 
Werie Men of Taftc, and had a fair pretence 
To rule in Letters — Some of Thefn were lieard 
To read off-hand, and never fpell a word j 
Some of them too, to fuch a monftrous height 
Was Learning rifen, for themfelves could Wite, 
And kept their ;:ecretaries, as the Great 
Do many other foolifh things, for State, 
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Our Patrons arc of quite a difTrent ftrain, 
ith neither fenfe nor taftc, againft the grain, 
ley patronize for fafhion fake— no more— 
d keep a JStrrt/, juft as they keep a tVhre. 

— -. ^on fuch occafion I am loth 

name the dead) was a rare proof of both, 
ne of them ^ould be puzzled e'en to read, 
r could deferve their Clergy by their Creed \ 
lers can wrrte, but fuch a Pagan hand 
IViLLES (hould always at our elbow ftand j 
ny, if begg'd, A Chancellor ^ of right, 
>uld order into keeping at firft fight, 
ofe who ftand faireft to the public view 
ke to thcmfelves the praife to others due, 
ey rob the very Spital^ aad make free 
th thofe alas whoVe leaft to finrre :— Wc fee, 

hath not had a word to fiiy, 

cc Winds and Waves bore Singlesteech away. 

Matrons in d^ys of yore, like Patrons now, 
:)ecled that the Bard (hotdd make his bow 
coming in, and ev'ry ntm and then 
It to the vi*orid thst They were more than men, " 

P % But* 
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But, like the Patrons of the prefent day, 
They never bilk'd the Poet of his pay. 
Virgil Iov*d rural eafe, and, br 6rom harm, 
M^CENAS fix*d him in a neat, fnug farm. 
Where he might, free from trouble, pais his days 
In his own way, and pay his rent in praile. 
Horace lovM wine, and, thro' his friend at Cour^ 
Could buy it oflF the Key in ev'ry port ; 
Horace lov*d mirth, Mjecenas lov'd it too. 
They met, they laughM as Gov and I may do, 
Nor in thofe moments paid the leaft r^ard 
To which was Minifterj and which was Bard. 

Not fo our Patrons — grave as grave can be. 
They know themfelves^ They keep up dignitj \ 
Bards are a forward race, nor is it fit 
That Men of Fortune rank with Men of Wit ; 
Wit if familiar made, will find her ffarengtb— 
'Tis beft to keep her weak, and at arm's length. 
'Tis well enough for Bards^ if Patrons give. 
From hand to mouth, the fcanty means to live. 
Such is their language, and thdr praAice fuch|. 
They promife little, and they give not much. 
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Let the weak Bard^ with proftituted ftrain, 

f raife that proud Scot, whom all good men difdain ; 

What^s his reward ? Why, his own feme undone. 

He may obtain a patent for the run 

Of his Lord's kitchen, and have ample time. 

With offel fed, to court the Cook in rime. 

Or (if he drives true Patriots to difgrace) 

kf ay at the fecond Table get a place, 

iVith (bmewhat greater flaves allow*d to dine, 

\nd play at Crambo o'er his gill of wine. 

And are there Bards^ who on Creation's file 
Stand rank'd as Men, who breathe in this feir Ifle 
The air of Freedom, with fo little gall, 
10 low a Spirit, proftrate thus to fell 
Before thefe Idols, and without a groan 
Sear wrongs might call forth murmurs from a ftone ? 
Better, and much more noble, to abjure 
The fight of men, and in fome cave, fecure 
From all the outrages of pride, to feaft 
On Nature's fallads, and be free at leaft. 
Better (tho* that, to fay the truth, is worfc 
Than almoft any other modem curfe) 

P 3 Difcard 
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Difcard all Senfe, divorce the thanklefs Mufe, 
Critics commence, and write in the RanewSf 
Write without tremor, Griffiths cannot read ; 
No Fool can fail, where Lanchorne can fuccecd. 

But (not to make a brave and honeft Pride 
Try thofe means firft, fhe muft difdain when tried) 
There are a Thoufand ways, a Thoufand arts. 
By which, and fairly. Men of real parts 
May gain a living, gain what Nature craves ; 
Let Thofe, who pine for more, live, and be flavcs. 
Our real wants in a fhfiall compafs lye. 
But lawlels Appetite with eager eye. 
Kept in a conftant Fever, more requires. 
And we are burnt up with Qur own defires. 
Hence our dependence, hence our ilav*ry fprings; 
BarJsy if contented, are as great as Kings. 
Ourfelves are to Ourfelves the caufe of ill ^ 
We may be Independent, if we will. 
The Man, who fuits his Spirit to his ftate 
Stands on an equal footing with the Great, 
Moguls themfelves are not more rich, and H^ 
Who rules the Englilh nation, not moxc free. 
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Chains were not fbrg'd more dur«hle and (Irong 

^(x Bards than others^ but TheyVe wome them long;^ 

And therefoi^ wear them ftill. They've quite forgot 

Wiiat Fi?eedom is, and therefojce prize her not. 

Could They, tho' in their fleep, could They but kn^w 

The blefTings wivch from Injd£^^np£NC£ flow, 

^ould Thqy but have a Ihort ^ ti;anAent gleam 

3f Liberty, tho* 'twas but in a dream, 

Phey would no more in bondage bend their kneei 

tut, once made f'reemeiji, would be always (re«fc 

^he Muie, if (be one mpn^nt freedom gains, 

an never ^lore fubmit to Qng in chains. 

red in a cage, far from the feathered throng, 

'he Bird repays his keeper wit^, his (bng, 

at, if fome playful child fe^ wide the doori 

broad he flies^ and thinks of home no more, 

^ith love of Liberty bqins to b^m^ 

.nd rather fiarves than to bis cage return^ 

Hail lND£PE&rp£KcE— rby true |leaibn taught, 
[ow few have known, and priz'd Tb^ as they ought, 
ome give Thee up for riot ; Sprp^, Ukc Boys, 
.efign Tl^ee, in their chUdiih Jcnopds> for toys} 

P 4 Ambition 
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Ambition fome, fome Avarice. mifleads, 
And in both cafes Independence bleeds ; 
Abroad, in queft of Thee, how many roam, 
Nor know They had Thee in their reach at home ; 
Some, tho' about their paths, thdr beds about. 
Have never had the Senfe to find Thee out ; 
Others, who know of what They are pofleis'd. 
Like fearful Mifers, lock Thee in a cheft. 
Nor have the refolution to produce 
In thefe bad times, and bring Thee forth for ufe. 
/&//, Independence — tho' thy name's fcarce known, 
Tho' Thou, Alas ! art out of fafhion grown, 
Tho' All defpife Thee, I will not defpife. 
Nor live one moment longer than I prize 
Thy prefence, and enjoy ; by angry Fate 
Bow'd down, and almofl crufh'd. Thou cam*fl, tho' late, 
Thou cam'ft upon me, like a fecond birth. 
And made me know what life was truly worth. 
Haily Independence — never may my Cot, 
^Till I forget Thee, be by Thee forgot j 
Thither, O Thither, oftentimes repair ; 
Cotes, whom Thou loveft too, fliall meet Thee there; 
All thoughts, but what arife from joy, give o'er ; 
Peace dwells within, and Law (hall guard the door. 

O'erwecning 
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O'crwccning Bard ! Law guard thy door, what Law ? 

* lie Law of England To controul, and awe 

T^hofe iaucy hopes, to flrike that Spirit dumb. 
Behold, in State, Administration come. 

Why let Her come, in all her terrors too ; 
I dare to fuffer all (he dares to do. 
I know her malice well, and know her pride, 
I know her (farength, but will not change my fide. 
This melting mafs of fle(h (he may controul 
With Iron ribs, (he cannot chain my Soul. 
No — to the laft rcfolv'd her worft to bear, 
Tm (till at large, and Indepmdent there. 

Where is this Minifter ; where is the band 
Of ready (laves, who at his elbow (land 
To hear, and to perform his wicked will ? 
Why, for the firft time, are they flow to ill ? 
. When (bme grand a£l 'gaind Law is. to be done. 
Doth — — — — flecp ; doth Bloodhound — — run 

To L— , and worry thofe fmall deer 

When He might do more precious mifchief here ? 
Doth -— turn tail ? Doth He refufe to draw 
Illegal warrants, and to call them Law ? 

Dorh 
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Doth -r, at G d mck'd, from G-r-r^ run. 

With that cold lump of iin^ak'd. dough, his Sop, 
And, his more honeft rival Ketch to che^t 
Purchafe a burial place where three ways meet ? 

Believe it not ; is ftill. 

And never fleeps, virhen he (hould wake to iU ; 
— ^ doth lefler mifchiefs by the bye. 
The great Ones 'till the Term in Petto lie ; 
— — lives, and, to the ftrifteft juAicc true. 
Scorns to defraud the Hangman of his due* 

O my poor Country — ^wcak and overpowYd 
By thine own Sons — eat to the bone — devoured 
By Vipers, which, in thine own entrails bred. 
Prey on thy life, and with thy blood are fed. 
With unavailing grief thy wrongs { ie^, » 
And, for myfelf not feeling, fi:el for Tbu^ 
I grieve, but can't defpair— for. La, at band 
Freedom prefents a choice, but faithful band 
Of Loyal Patriots, Men who greatly dar? 
In f jch a nohle caufe. Men fit to bear 
The weight of Empires ; Forfunf^ i?<wi, and S^ftf 
Virtue and Kn&yfledge^ leagu'd with EU^tuncsj 
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March in their ranks ; Tkekdom from file to file 
Darts her delighted eye, and vntk a finite 
Approves her honcft Sons, whilft doiwn her cbetk, 
As 'twere hy (lealth (her heart too full to fpeak) 
One Tear in filence creeps, one honeft Tear, 
And feema to fay. Why is not Gkamby here t 

O Ye bnivo Frtu, in whom we ftill may find 
A Love of Virtue, Freedom, and Mankind, 
Go forth — in Msyefty of Woe ^rray'd, 
See, at your feet Your Country kneels for aid. 
And, (many of her children traitors grown,} 
Kneels to thoie Sons (he dill can call her own. 
Seeming to breathe her laft in ev'ry breath. 

She kneels for Freedom, or (he begs for Death • 

Fly then, each duteous Son, each £ngli(h Chief, 
And to your drooping Parent bring relief. 
Go forth — ^nor let the Siren voice of eafe 
Tempt Ye to (leep, whild tempefts fwell the feas j 
Go forth — nor let Hypocrify, whofe tongue 
With many a fair, falfe, fatal art is hung. 
Like Bethel's fawning Prophet, crofs your way. 
When your great Errand brocks not of delay ^ 

Nor 
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Nor let vain Fear, who cries to all (he meets. 
Trembling and pale— A Lion in the ftreets— 
Damp your free Spirits ; let not threats affiight. 
Nor Bribes corrupt, nor Flatteries delight. 
Be as One Man — Concord fucceft enfiires— 
Theresa not an Englifli heart but what is Yours. 
Go forth — and Virtue, ever in your fight. 
Shall be your guide by day, your guard by night- 
Go forth—the Champions of your native land. 
And may the battle profper in your hand— « 
It may, it muft — Ye cannot be withftood— 
Be your Hearts honeft^ as your Caufe is good. 



THE 



THE 



O U R N E Y. 



THE 



JOURNEY. 



QOME 6f my l^f tends (for Friends I muft fiippofe 
^ All, t<*0) tK>t dft-ing to appear my foe^ 
Feign great good vAW^ and^ not more full of ^e 
Than fall of <*aft, cmdcJf ftlfe colours fight) 
Some clf my Friends (fo Itviithly I print) 
As more in fe^ow than fn smgefr^ hint 
(Tho* that indeed will fcafcc admit a doftabt) 
That I (hall run my ftock of Genius out, 
My no great ftock, and, publifhing fo faft, 
Muft needs beconae a Bankrupt at the laft. 



<< ThC'lMlxmdman, \o ^e« (hankful foil, 
VVhich^ riifti in (di(po0tioii, pays his toil 
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'^ More than a hundred fold, which fwells his ftore 
•* E'en to his wifli, and makes his bams run e'er, 
" By long Experience taught, who teaches beft, 
'* Foregoes his hopes a while, and gives it reft. 
'* The Land, allow'd its lofles to repair, 
** Refrefh'd, and full in ftrength, delights to wear 
** A fecond Youth, and to the farmer's eyes 
** Bids richer crops, and double harvefts rife, 

" Nor think this praftice to the earth confin*d, 
** It reaches to the culture of the Mind. 
** The Mind of Man craves reft, and cannot bear, 
** Tho' next in pow'r to God's, continual care. 
** Genius himfelf (nor here let Genius frown) 
" Muft, to enfure his vigour, be laid down, 
" And fallowed well : Had Churchill known but this, 
** Which the moft flight obferver fcarcc could mifs, 
** He might have flourifti'd twenty years or more, 
** Tho' now alas ! poor Man ! worn out in four," 

Recover'd from the vanit)? of youth, 
I feel, alas! this melancholy truth. 
Thanks to each cordial, each advifing Friend, 
And am, if not too late, refolv*d to mend, 

RefdvM 
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Hefolv*d to give fome refpite to my pen, 
^pply myfelf once more to Books, and Men, 
\^iew what is prefent, what is paft review, 
iVnd my old ftock exhaufted, lay in new. 
Tor twice fix moons (let winds, tum'd Porters^ bear 
This oath to Heav'n) for twice fix moons I fwear, 
No Mufe (hall tempt me with her Siren lay, 
Nor draw me firom Improvement's thorny way, 
Verfe I abjure, nor will fop^ve that Friend, 
Who in my hearing (hall t Rime commend. 

It cannot be— Whether I will, or no. 
Such as they are, my thoughts in meafure flow. 
Convinc*d, determin'd, I in profe begin, 
But e*re I write one fentence, Verfe aeeps in. 
And taints me thro' and thro' ; by this good light 
In Verfe I talk by day, I dream by night ; 
If now and then I eurle, my curies chime. 
Nor can I pray, unlefs I pray in rime. 
E'en now I err, in fpite of Common. Senfe, 
And my Confeflion douUes my ofitnce. 

Reft then my /Vrrmfr'-^fpare, fpare yottr precious breath. 
And be your flumbers not le(s found than deaths 

Vol. Ill, d Perturbed 
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Perturbed Spirits reft, nor thus appear 

To wafte your counfeis in a fpendthrift's car, 

On your grave Jdlbns I cannot fubfill» 

Nor e'en in v^fe become Otcmnnlfi ; 

R^ then my Frifnds^ mx hateful to my eye^. 

Let Envy, in the (hapc of Pity, rife 

To blaft me ^*re my tifpe ; v^ith patience waitt 

(Tis iiQ long interval) propitious Fate 

Shall glut ypw pri^e, and ev*ry Son of phl^;m 

Find ample room to cenAirp and condemq. 

Read fome three hundred lines, (no ealy talk| 

Put probably the laft that I iball a(k} 

And give me up for eyer; vvait one hour. 

Nay not fo much. Revenge is jn your powY, 

And Ye may cry, ere Time hath tum'd his glafi^ 

Lo ! what JVe prophefied is come to paif • 

Let Thofe, who Poetry in Poems chum. 
Or not read this, or only re^d to blaine$ 
Let Thofe, who are by fi^^tion's charms enflav'd. 
Return me thanks for half a o'own well iav'di 
Let Thofe, who love a little gall in rime, 
Foilpone their purchafe now, and call nqct timej 
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^et Thofe, who, vdd of Nature, look' for art^ 

I'ake up their money, and in peace depart ; 

C«et Thofe, who energy of diAton prite, 

^or BiLLiKcscATE quit Fl£xneV, and be wife ; 

4ere is no lie, no gall, no art, no force, 

^ean are the words, and fuch as come of courfb. 

The Subjedl not lefs limple than the lay ; 

\ plain, unlabour*d journey of a Day* 

Far from Me now be ev*ry tuheful Maid, 

neither a(k, nor can receive their aid. 
^igafui turn*d into a common hack, 
Mone I jog, and keep the beaten track, 
Sfor would I have tlie Sifters of the hill 
iehold their Bard in fuch a Difhabille. 
Vbfent, but only abfent for a time, 
>t Them <^ref$ fome dearer fon of Rime, 
>t Them, as far as Decency permits, 
A^ithout fufpicion, play the fool with Wits, 
Gainft Fools be guarded ; 'ds a certain rule, 
^its arc fafe things, there's danger in a Fool. 

Let Them, tho* modeft. Gray more modeft wooe; 
IrCt Them with Mason bleat, and bray, and cooe ; 

Q> Let 
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Let l*hcm >^'ith pRANKLif/, proud of fome rmall Greeki 

Make Sophocles difguis^d, in Englifli fpeak ; 

Let Them with Glovbr o'er Medea doze 5 

Let Them with Dodslby wail Ckone's woes, 

Whilft He, fine fipeling creature, all in tears. 

Melts as they melt, and weeps with weeping Peers ; 

Let Them with fimple Whitehead, tai:^ht to creep 

Silent and foft, lay Fontenellb afleep ; 

Let Them with Browne contrive, no vulgar trick, 

To cure the dead, and make the living fick ; 

Let Them in Charity to Murphy give 

Some old French piece, that he may Aeal and live ; 

Let Them with antick Foote fubfcriptions get. 

And advertife a Summer-houfe of Wit. 

Thus, or in any better way They pleafe. 
With thefe great Men, or with great Men like diefc. 
Let them their appetite for laughter feed i 
I on my Journey all Alone proceed. 

If faihionable grown, and fond of powV 
Witli hunCrous Scots let Them difport tlieir hour; 
Let Them dance, fairy like, roiind Ossiam's tomb; 
Let them forge //Vj, and hiftoriis for HuM£ ; 

Lc 
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Let Them with Home, the very Prince of vcrfe. 

Make fomething hkc a Tragedy in Erfe j 

Under dark Allegory's flimfy veil 

Let Them with Oqii^yie fpin out a tale 

Of rueful length ; Let Them plain things obfcuit, 

Debafe what's truly rich, and what is poor 

Make poorer ftill by jargon moft uncouth » 

With ev'ry pert, jHrim Prcttincls of Youth 

Bom of falfe Tafte, with Fancy (like a Child 

Not knowing what it crie^ for) runnir\g wild. 

With bloated StUe, by Affeftation taught. 

With much falfe Colouring, and little Thought^ 

With Phrafes firange, and DialeA decreed 

By Reafon never to have pals'd the Tweedy 

With Words, which Natui:e meant each other's foe, 

Forc'd to compound whether they will or no, 

With fuch materials. Let Them, if They will. 

To prove at once their pleafantry and ficiU, 

Build up a Bard to war 'gainft Common Senlc, 

By way of Compliment to Providence j 

Let Them with Armstrong, taking leave of Scnfe, 

Read mufty le£lures on Bentvolence^ 

Or con the pages of his gaping Dgr, 

Where all his former Fame v^ras thrown away. 

Where 
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Where all, but barren labour was foi^. 

And the vain ftifiheis of a Lettered Scot i 

L^ Them with Armstrong pais the term of light. 

But not one hour of darknefs ; when the Night 

Suipends this mortal coil, when Mem'ry wakes. 

When for our paft mifdoings Confcience takes 

A deep revenge, when, by Refle&ion led. 

She draws his curtains, and looks Comfort dead. 

Let ev'ry Mufe be gone^ in vain He turns 

And tries to pray for fleep ; an ^tna bums, 

A more than iEtna in his coward bread. 

And Guilt, with vengeance arm'd, forbids him reih 

Tho' foft as Plumage firom young Zephyr*s ^ng. 

His couch feems hard, and no relief can bring. 

Ingratitude hath planted daggers there. 

No good Man can deferve, no brave Man bear. 

Thus, or In any better way They pleafe. 
With thefe great Men, or with great Men like thde. 
Let Them their appetite for laughter feed ; 
I on my Journey all Alone proceed. 
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